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“Rap: it sucks | hate it. It just don’t appeal to me. 


There's no music in it, it’s just a bunch of niggers 
talking” sample from De La Soul's Stakes /s High. 


VOICE BOY VOICE GIRL 


Sabrina is an actor who waits tables at 
Café De Nuit. She is presently having trou- 
ble finding work due her noxious body 
odour. 


The Dukes of Hazard 

Bo and Luke were a pair of simple Southerners that liked to bend the rules 
and have a good time. If it wasn't for that pesky sheriff and his deputy, Enos, 
the guy who played Bo might not have blown his head off with a .45. 


The Discovery Channel 

Ever notice how much old people 
stuff is around these days? The 
baby boomers are in their 0s 
now and TV has never been more 
boring. We tried to rent a movie to 
get away from it all but this is all 
Blockbuster had. 
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Revolutionaries 


They're young, they're brave and they carry cool guns. Teenagers 
all over the world are dying for causes:and looking like a million 
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Yagger Blagger 

It's LSD in booze form. The food and drug adminis- 
tration is presently passing a bill to make this 
German hunter's liqueur illegal because it gets you 
so wasted, barfing is fun. The hangover however is 
the worst we've ever experienced. 


lragi Candy 
Saddam Hussein couldn't really afford the classiest propagan- 
da in the world so he made sweets. This particular treat is 
fashioned after the semi-accurate SCUD missile and it tastes 
exactly like stool. No wonder America had to go down there and 
“rock his nuts off.” 


Bad Contracts 
Musicians have been 
getting shafted 
since Chuck Berry 
received a Cadillac 
for inventing rock ‘n 
roll. The latest rip- 
off happened last 
week when TLC were 
forced to declare 
bankruptcy for a 
second time after 
receiving a mere half 
percent of their lat- 
est album's $100 
million sales. 


Born Again Christians 

Christian fundamentalists are completely insane. The best part 
about them is, they only hang out with each other so they get off 
on this wild tangent and believe things like “after two weeks the 
foetus has fully developed lips and can mouth the words ‘don’t kill 
me Mommy.” 
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1. Live Intro (1989) ¢ 2. Arrested (Insert) ¢ 3. Gangsta 
Gangsta ¢ 4. Fuck Tha Police (insert) ¢ 5. Fuck Tha Police 
¢ 6. Compton’s In The House (Live) ¢ 7. Break Out (Insert) 
¢ 8. Straight Outta Compton (Extended Mix) « 9. If It 
Ain’t Ruff ¢ 10. Real Niggaz « 11. | Ain’t Tha 1 ¢ 12. 
Alwayz Into Somethin’ « 13. Don't Drink That Wine « 14. 
Just Don’t Bite It ¢ 15. Cash Money (insert) ¢ 16. Express 
Yourself (Remix) ¢ 17. 100 Miles And Runnin’ ¢ 18. A 
Bitch Iz A Bitch « 19. Real Niggaz Don’t Die 
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THE KING 


OF KUNG FU 


Breve's this song on the new 
Ash album called “Kung Fu” that 
makes you want to beat up your 
friends. It starts up with those 
“hyah! Kshh, kshh!” sound effects 
that make Kung Fu movies so sat- 
isfying and, just like Wong Fei 
Hong movies, it makes you feel 
like jumping thirty feet into the air 
and briskly kicking off your oppo- 
nent’s arm 

Wong Fei Hong was a doctor in 
the late 1800s who rejected 
Western imperialism and China’s 
corrupt government and opened 
his own martial arts schoo! to pro- 
mote Kung Fu. A century later, 
China's Billy the Kid is the subject 
of countless Kung Fu movies and 
they're all amazing. 

The movies have China's top 
experts creating heavy shit nine- 
teenth century sets, weird camera 
angles and world class special 
effects. But these films are more 
than simply the most over the top 
Kung Fu fights ever shot. After 
watching about fifty, you discover 
that Wong Fei Hong represents 
more than just a deadly superhero 
He is a cultural icon who helps 


WEBSITE OF THE MONTH 


by Gavin McInnes 


the Chinese get over their inferiori- 
ty complex about the late century, 
when they went from the most cul- 
turally advanced nation on earth to 
the most exploited nation on 
earth. 

Just like Rambo rewriting 
American history and winning 
Vietnam, the Chinese use Wong 
Fei Hong movies to pretend they 
weren't a bunch of gullible opium 
addicts that ate dogs while 
American businessmen and a cor- 
rupt government walked al! over 
them. In doing so they have made 
Wong into an exaggeration of a 
hero who's more like Superman on 
acid than a tough doctor. 

Wong Fei Hong is Robin Hood 
and to love him is to love China. 
But before you pledge allegiance 
to the Kung Fu king you need to 
know the king behind the king. Jet 
Li is the only Kung Fu actor to do 
Wong justice. The five foot tall, 
teen heart throb is considered 
China's martial arts champion and 
is easily their most likeable 
celebrity. He did Once Upon a 
Time in China 1, Il, and I//, which 
are the best and coolest of the 
Wong movies. Unfortunately, being 


ART CRIMES: http://www.graffiti.org 


lf you're tired of the hype sur 
rounding the WWW (world wide 
waste of time) check out ART 
CRIMES. In the mostly corporate 
cyber vortex that makes up the 
net, Art Crimes is a unique and 
solid on-line journal of aerosoul 
This krylon jungle gym has pro- 
moted graffiti since '94, bringing 
respect and exposure to artists 
who often work under conditions 


of police harassment and anonymi 
ty. A full spectrum of old to new 
schoo! styles, mad wal! ana train 
pieces represent crews from 
Canada, U.S., Europe and Asia 
with the site still growing. Graffiti 
events, tips and interviews are 
offered, as well as PHATLIST, a 
definitive catalogue of graf, hip 
hop and b-boy links, ‘zines and 
videos 


the maniacal extremists that com 
munists are, they worked him 
twelve hours a day, seven days a 
week, making three movies a year, 
until he left to start his own com 
pany, Eastern Movies, where he 
continues to take Kung Fu to a 
whole new level! 

| haven't described Jet Li’s fight 
scenes to you because it is impos 
sible. They are the most important 
part of the whole package but they 
have to be seen to be believed 


BUY & SELL 


imagine a pissed off Peter Par 
spinning through the air, kicking 
fifty people in the face in three 
seconds before he lands on a 
bamboo pole. One Jet Li flick and 
you will realize that Chow Yon Fat 
Bruce Lee and Jackie Chan movies 
are for preppies who run around in 
their Mother's panties al! day anc 
drink milk through a Donald Duck 
straw. As Wong Fei Hong, Jet L 
flies through the sky kicking 
China’s bad mood right in the face 


LOCAL STUFF 


and until you see it happen, you 
are a Kung Fu virgin 


Most Jet Li movies (and ali Wong 
Fei Hong movies) can be rented ir 
your nearest Chinatown. Be sure tc 
ask to see it first so you can check 
the quality of the picture and the 
subtitles. Ask for al/ the Once 
Upon a Time in China movies and 
rent his newer stuff too like The 
Tai Chi Master. If you're in 
Montreal check out the Fantasia 
Asian film festival, Pg.8 has more 
details. 
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S ...: their humble inception 
in 1983 (twelve women talking 
turkey in a north Toronto living 
room) the press and so called 
“feminist” groups have been all 
over the pro-family, pro-life group 
REAL Women like a cheap suit, 
treating their legitimate concerns 
with condescension and contempt. 
REAL (Realistic, Equal, Active for 
Life) Women are forever being por- 
trayed as a squad of bible thump- 
ing, backwater bitches, and 
dagnabit, it’s beginning to get my 
monkey up. Libbers describe them 
as “aggressively anti-abortion,” as 
though they themselves take a 
passive stance in their agenda. 
Certainly, REAL Women have 
made their position clear on the 
casual murder that’s been going 
on in these abbatoires referred to 
as Clinics. Have you ever been in 
one? Young girls lolling about like 
they're in a massage parlor, lead- 
ing helpless foetuses to the 
slaughter like lambs, and then it’s 
all “no thanks, I’m a vegetarian!” 
and “don’t throw that out, recy- 
cle!” Tsk. 

People harp on public comments 
made by REAL Women to the 
point where their main concerns 
(pornography, women in combat, 
same sex families, euthanasia, 
easy divorce, equal pay for 
UNequal work, the selling of 
human tissue) are shoved to the 
background. All people natter on 
about is one measly newsletter 
which made a reference to homo- 
sexuals inviting AIDS by engaging 
in “filthy, disgusting behavior” and 
maybe some people got their 
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noses out of joint by REAL 
Women’s attitude towards the 
Marc Lepine shoot-out (they claim 
he might have been a man whose 
child was aborted by a feminist). 
And what of it? Our own prime 
minister practically strangulated a 
protester to death (who wouldn't 
have? Did you see the stupid hat 
the guy was wearing?) and he’s 
still running our country instead of 
Mr. Preston Manning, who, inci- 
dently, would've given that placard 
waving, hand-knit-by-starving- 
Incas-tuqued commie a real 
lickin’. 

“Some people spoke right off 
their heads,” says Theresa 
McConnon, who has recently been 
appointed to the National Board of 
REAL Women and is one of the 
seventy members in Quebec. It’s 
no wonder they're now encourag- 
ing their people to go through 
their lawyers before speaking to 
the press, who twist and distort 
everything till it's Chinese. 

REAL Women address serious 
concerns, and actively too. When 
McConnon was head mistress of a 
prominent Montreal private school, 
she initiated job sharing amongst 
her employees so they could 
spend more time with their fami- 
lies. Female teachers got a full 
year pregnancy leave with a guar- 
anteed job upon their return. The 
problem is other women’s groups, 
such as the National Action 
Committee (NAC) support these 
issues as well and they are far 
more likely to attract the attention 
of young left wing women, who 
like the lackadaisical, devil-may- 
care attitude promoted by these 
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by Dottie MacGyver 


more liberal groups. Not that 
young women take a serious inter- 
est in anything other than sitting 
around fancy beauty salons getting 
their hair dyed every colour of cre- 
ation anyways. 

McConnon is painfully aware of 
the negative image they've created 
in the press. When she attended 
the Status of Women conference 
in March, other women's groups 
expressed surprise that she had 
the nerve to show up. Diane Watts, 
the Information Officer for REAL 
Women, talks about attempting to 
bring up certain valid points on 
television but “they wanted me to 
make an extreme statement.” 
Watts ended up looking just so. 
“People like to believe myths, they 
need an enemy. We don’t consider 
ourselves right wing. All Canadians 
have the same rights, including 
homosexuals. If a homosexual gets 
punched, he deserves support 
from the police. Some homosexu- 
als just choose not to go to the 
police.” 

Presently, REAL Women are con- 
cerned with the sale of human tis- 
sue (semen, precisely) for repro- 
ductive purposes. They worry that 
sperm banks are becoming a busi- 
ness that people are taking advan- 
tage of to supplement their 
incomes. Watts feels that we, as a 
species, are getting ahead of our- 
selves technologically. Information 
about background is not available 
to children born of purchased 
sperm and occasionally this infor- 
mation is necessary for medical 
purposes, but Watts says REAL 
Women are against the sale of 
human tissue regardless. “A child 
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who doesn’t belong to [in a flesh 


and blood sense] one of the mem- 


bers of a couple is a constant 
reminder of their infertility. We 
don’t consider the consequences 
of this situation. It’s like a child 
born through adultery.” But it’s 
still a child born and don't they 
promote family? “People have to 


deal with disappointments in life,” 


says Watts. “Sometimes childless- 
ness is one of them.” 

So why are folks always shooting 
down REAL Women? Because the 
truth is scary and REAL Women 
aren't afraid to tell it like it is. 
Changing the views of a nation 
going to hell is a thankless task, 
and REAL Women aren't getting 
much praise. 


“Weighty pop for the 
coming millennium” 
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Getting Over Being Born 


“Melodic thingies, distorted whatevers, 


ndy-coated pop fun 


Deep Bleue Fille 


S.... of you might be familiar 
with Irvine Welsh's novel 
Trainspotting a seedy and some- 
times violent account of life seen 
through the eyes of a group of 
Edinburgh lads whose main 
sources of inspiration are smack, 
Iggy Pop, and Sean Connery. 
Soon, many of you will probably 
see the film Trainspotting and, 
without giving away too much of 
the story, your perception of sup- 
positories will be forever changed. 
What many of you will most likely 
never experience is trainspotting, 
the hobby. This popular British 
pastime features trainspotters 
(mostly single, socially challenged 
males) who go to railway stations, 
stand there for several hours at a 
time, and check off the registra- 
tion numbers of passing trains in 
small personal notebooks. In other 


words, it is exactly what it sounds 
like it is. This bizarre, anally 
retentive tradition is so common 
across Britain that the term 
trainspotter has gained currency as 
a mocking description of many 
forms of socially awkward, obses- 
sive behavior. Heroin addicts, as 
depicted in the film Trainspotting, 
aren't commonly referred to as 
trainspotters, but they do exhibit 
traits of socially awkward and 
obsessive behavior. I've known a 
number of junkies, but I've never 
known a true trainspotter . . . until 
now. 

it was a chilly, overcast Saturday 
morning on April 13 when my 
northbound train from Hereford, 
home of many an angry if not alto- 
gether mad cow, pulled into Crewe 
station. As the train slowed to a 
stop, | could see the trainspotters. 
There were about two dozen of 


| WANNA BE YOUR 
TRAINSPOTTER 


by Brian Zeiniker 


them scattered at the far ends of 
the platforms, maintaining their 
lonely vigils and attracting no 
more attention than pigeons on 
statues. You don't kill time in 
Crewe, it kills you. Faced with an 
hour and a half in limbo, | made it 
my mission to get into the mind of 
the trainspotter. 

At the southern tip of Platform 
six sat Darren, a friendly if some- 
what slow twenty-five year-old 
from Shrewsbury. He was easy 
enough to peg as a trainspotter 
with his waterproof anorak, gym 
bag full of accessories, notebook 
and pencil, and a thermos of warm 
beverage - probably Bovril. Darren 
has been at the trainspotting game 
for twenty-one years; his early start 
at the tender age of four came 
about as a result of tagging along 
to the station with his postman 
father. | had a series of questions 


prepared but, unfortunately for 
me, Darren had very little to say 
other than reckoning that all dif- 
ferent sorts of folk get into 
trainspotting. He couldn't tell me 
the difference between a good day 
and a bad day spotting trains. He 
had no theories about trainspot- 
ting. He knew of no literature on 
the subject. He had no advice for 
newcomers. He didn't know where 
to buy smack and he didn't know 
the lyrics to a single Stooges tune. 
What really disappointed me was 
that in twenty-one years of stand 
ing on cold, damp, grey station 
platforms in towns like Crewe, 
young Darren had no interesting 
anecdotes to share. Not a one. No 
train wrecks, robberies, streakers, 
drug busts, cattle stampedes, 
heart attacks, chemical accidents 
... nothing. No fun. 

Moving along to the far north end 
of Platform six | ran into Roger, a 
neatly dressed thirty-eight-year-old 
from North Wales who got his start 
on the spotting circuit ten years 
ago in West Coventry. Roger 
proved to be a bit of a renaissance 
man since he not only spotted 
trains, but took photos of them as 
well. Wink, wink, say no more. 
Compared to the almost mute 
Darren, Roger came across as a 
contender for the Most Interesting 
Man in Britain award. Roger is a 
big fan of Crewe station, spending 
five to six hours at a time taking 
in all it has to offer. According to 
him, trainspotting provides a great 
escape and gives one time to 
think. I'm not exactly sure what 
thoughts he was thinking, but | 
wouldn't be surprised if it involved 
a medium sized goat, a length of 
rubber tubing, and a jar of ether. 
As my conversation with Roger 
ground to an achingly slow halt, | 
asked him to reach back into his 
ten years of spotting activity and 
dig out a tale of interest, some 
unusual event, something out of 
the ordinary that must have hap- 
pened. Drugs? Violence? There 
was nothing. “It's not about that" 
Roger explained, “it's about the 
trains.’ 

| was still in the dark and contin- 
ued my quest for answers on 
Platform seven where | encoun- 
tered Alistair and Jack, both from 
Glasgow. Jack, an exceptionally 
bland forty-five-year-old who began 
spotting trains in 1960, regarded 
me with nothing but suspicion and 
was unwilling to divulge any top 
secret trainspotting information. 
He probably thought I'd be taking 
the piss out of him in this article. 
He was right, the pillock. Alistair, 
on the other hand, was quite 
friendly and willing to talk. At 
sixty-two he was definitely the vet- 
eran on this team, with a 
trainspotting history that dates 
back to 1947, when he used to 
check out the steam locomotives 
in Glasgow's central station. His 
comforting smile gave evidence of 
the great advances made in British 
dentistry - picture Bobby Peru in 
Wild At Heart and you're halfway 
there. Alistair's inside tip on 
trainspotting had to do with traf- 
fic: the more trains the better. His 
recommendation for newcomers to 
this riveting pastime was to head 
for Crewe or Reading, two stations 
that handle lots of through traffic. 
With his forty-nine years of 
trainspotting experience, Alistair 
would surely have a few ribald 


anecdotes up his sleeve. This 
weathered character must have 
seen some shit go down over the 
years. How about it, Alistair? in all 
those years of watching the trains 
you must have some tall tales to 
share, eh mate? Sadly, but no 
longer surprisingly, the answer was 
no. When further pressed about 
“chasing the dragon" he mumbled 
something to me about the 
Chinese New Year. Iggy Pop is 
apparently a soft drink 

ls that all there is to it? These 
magnificent trainspotters in the 
mist had given me no new insights 
as to why anyone would want to 
spend their leisure time loitering 
at railway stations and making 
lists. | have a hard time getting 
my head around stamp collecting, 
but at least you wind up with a 
stamp at the end of the day. A 
trainspotter is left with nothing 
inore than a notepad of otherwise 
meaningless numbers and a bit of 
pneumonia. Hey, ice fishing 
seemed pretty fucking stupid until 
| realized that it's actually an elab- 
orate excuse for grown men to 
hide from their families and play 
fort on a frozen lake while swilling 
beer and reciting flatulent body 
poetry to each other. 

Just when all seemed doomed 
(like I'm really losing sleep over 
this one), it turns out that a friend 
of mine in Montreal is a reformed 
trainspotter. Peter didn't have to 
go through a twelve step program 
to get the trainspotting monkey off 
his back, he simply left England. 
Having grown up in Croydon, Peter 
started his locomotive voyeurism 
at Norwood Junction in 1950 
when steam engines stil! ruled the 
rails. Following is a brief extract 
from our interview: 


Voice: What's it all about? 

Peter: It was about collecting 
information and celebrating the 
romance of the steam trains, but | 
don't really understand why people 
do it now. It's some form of pev- 
erse, obsessive collecting. 


What sort of person trainspots? 
Mostly males. Obsessive collec- 
tors. 

What do you make of the spotters | 
talked to in Crewe? 

if Roger is trainspotting at 38, 
he's obviously never connected 
with another human being in a 
meaningful way. 


How does violence figure in it? 

| never saw any. Trainspotting 
might be antisocial, but it doesn't 
make you a hooligan. Sure there 
were characters you couldn't trust, 
pathological liars who would 
always lie about what trains they 
saw. Like anything else in life you 
had good trainspotters and bad 
trainspotters. 


What about the connection between 
trainspotting, heroin and Iggy Pop? 
Trainspotting came first. 


In closing, I'd just like to men- 
tion that the Derbyshire Times 
reports that a cemetery for 
trainspotters is being planned next 
to a railway line in South 
Derbyshire. | can almost see the 
headstones now: 


“Here lies Billy - a trainspotter, 
Left no son and left no daughter, 
Spent his days on Platform seven, 
Now he's counting souls in heaven." 
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A few months back, the 
Fugees dropped The Score. Prior 
to the album's release, lead Fu- 
man Wyclef Jean told me that it 
was the Native Tongues hip hop 
collective that served as his great- 
est influence. Six months later, 
The Fugees are millionaires and 
have crossed over to the point 
where Mix 96 has them on heavy 
rotation and young Portuguese 
girls can be heard walking down 
the street singing “Fugee-La.” 

Here's a little history: the Native 
Tongues were essentially the 
Jungle Brothers, De La Soul, and 
A Tribe Called Quest, three hip 


Dub clashes are over. In the ‘70s 
and early ‘80s British reggae DJs 
would have competitions and play 
dub music for a crowd who would 
judge the winner by applause. By 
1980 dub clashes had gained 
wide acceptance and hundreds of 
albums were put out presenting 
different clashes. Then they just 
stopped. Dub is still bigger than 
ever in Britain and is blowing up 
in the States but what happened 
to the revolutionaries who started 
it? The Voice went all over the 
world in search of the dub clash 
and found that all the people who 
invented dub are too busy invent- 
ing new things to worry themselves 
with clashing. 


Jah Shakah (London, England) 


What are you doing today? 

We've got a lot of albums, 
Stranger Cole, Mad Professor. |’m 
working on them all right now, pro- 
ducing, organizing, composing. We 
work with the spirits. Jah gives | & 
| a message that | then transpire 
onto the artist. 


What's the difference between being 
a dub producer/engineer and being 
an actual dub artist? 


It’s the same. The sound system is 
a major part of it. 


Whatever happened to the dub 
clash? | mean, you look at albums 
now and it will say Jah Shakah 
meets Mad Professor instead of Jah 
Siiakatovs. Mad Professor 
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hop outfits who, in the late ‘80s 
and early ‘90s transcended the 
categories of race, class, and sex 
while constantly emitting positive 
vibes. Out of. the three, it was 
Tribe who were the most influen- 
tial, innovative and successful. 
While the Jungle Brothers got 
screwed around by Warner 
Brothers and De La Soul had a 
misstep with De La Soul Is Dead, 
the Tribe became stronger with 
each effort. From 1990's stellar 
debut, People’s Instinctive Travels 
and the Paths of Rhythm, to the 
following year's The Low End 
Theory, to ‘93s Midnight 
Marauders each disc represented 


SCIENTIST VS. 
JAH SHAKAH 


by Lorraine Menard 


I'd rather use reggae music to aid 
the problems around us. I’m the 
patron of a clinic in Africa now 
where we help children with med- 
ical supplies and do other 
exchanges. We've got six nurses 
from here doing a work exchange 
with six nurses from Ghana. We're 
taking our money and organizing 
meetings with the ministers of cul- 
ture, health, agriculture, and buy- 
ing land to organize community 
centres. We've got higher priorities 
than clashing now. You know, if 
someone lost a clash he walked 
away without the trophy even 
though he played really well. 


It's the old “there’s a party over 
here, fuck you over there” concept 
that you see mostly in hip hop these 
days. Maybe hip hop will progress to 
a positive vibration in ten years the 
way dub has. 

There's too much animosity in 
competitions. We don’t need that 
kind of animosity. Sometimes we 
wouldn’t even play dub because 
we wanted to see who would run 
out of new reggae 45s and we 
wouldn't even get to the dub. 
Reggae has a political strength 
that should be used to its full 
potential. Look at Poland! Reggae 
helped them get solidarity, we all 
went down there to play shows in 
‘88. 


Who was the king of the dub clash- 
es? 

| don’t know. Nuff respect is due 
to King Tubby for creating dub. 


evolution within the Tribe and 
each stood as unique from the hip 
hop flava of the hour. Compare 
any Tribe release to hip hop 
releases from the same year and 
you'll find that they walked alone. 
When the gangsters entered the 
hip hop scene the Tribe took the 
“bitchless, drugless, and gunless 
path.” 

Everyone who's been trying to 
“keep it real” in this last year has 
been about three years behind the 
Tribe, who in ‘93 were rappin’ 
about stayin’ real, uniting the 
black community and laying down 
arms. In the same way that Busta 
Rhymes (whose “III Vibe” produc- 


Everyone came through his hands. 
When King Tubby built his sound 
system in Jamaica there was noth- 
ing like it around. He invented the 
concept of an echo. Before him 
45's had A-sides with a different 
song on the other side, then he 
started having dub versions on the 
B-side, he started B-sides. 
Everybody, everybody in Jamaica 
who recorded between 1970 and 
1980 would bring it to King 
Tubby’s to be mixed. 


What was your most memorable 
clash? 

I'm trying to give you the history. | 
would play King Tubby’s music on 
my sound system. There was many 
clashes but you would have to talk 
to the followers of the sound, they 
were the ones that mattered. 


Scientist (Washington DC) 


What are you doing today? 
I'm doing a mix, a card mix, It’s 
the same kind of thing as | did 


TRIBE REIGNS 


tion credits go to Q-Tip) said so 
succinctly, keeping it real is sim- 
ply staying true to yourself, and it 
is this very basic Islamic principle 
that has kept the Tribe fresh. 

At last, the long-awaited fourth 
Tribe Called Quest album will hit 
the streets at the end of this 
month. The teaser/single “1nce 
Again” is a sign that this album is 
their most important effort to date. 
With Tammy Lucas’ beautiful voice 
and production credits going to a 
crew called The Ummah (Q-Tip, 
Jay Dee, Ali Shaheed Muhammad) 
on the single and the majority of 
the album, this single is a sooth- 
ing fix and is some of the nicest 
stuff I’ve heard since Chef 
Raekwon’'s “Criminology.” 

The Ummah has greater signifi- 
cance than just being a name for 
a production crew. In Arabic and 
in Muslim terminology, the 
“Ummah” represents the commu- 
nity. The Tribe's Ali Shaheed 
Muhammad was a born Muslim, 
and serves as the spiritual guide 
for Q-Tip, who recently converted 
to Islam and has changed his 
name to Kamaal. In recent inter- 
views, Tip and Ali Shaheed 
Muhammad have professed to get- 
ting guidance through Islam, pro- 
viding the serenity to proceed 
onwards and look within them- 


with Sugar Minott but with a more 
hip-hop/reggae feel. 


What's the difference between being 
a dub producer/engineer and being 
an actual dub artist? 

Well that’s it. The engineer 
becomes the artist because the 
engineer is the one creating the 
sound. 


You haven't put out anything since 
you were a teenager, what's up with 
that? 

| did those albums back when | 
was seventeen. Dub was really big 
back then. Dub clashes almost 
every night but | don’t do that 
anymore because there’s no need 
for it. I'm too busy doing new 
things now because you have to 
keep it crazy. When we came up 
with that dub thing everybody 
thought it was crazy, “what are 
these guys, dey must be losin’ 
their mind.” Now they understand 
dub but they still think we're crazy 


by Suroosh Y. Alvi 


selves for inspiration and not at 
others to create. The exception to 
the Tribe on-the-Islamic-communi- 
ty-tip would have to be Phife-Dog, 
who is obsessed with Nintendo, 
sports and has an athletic mer- 
chandising chain. After the first 
effort people said he was wack but 
then he came back and blew 
everyone away on The Low End 
Theory. Hip hop unites at the end 
of the day. 

On July 31st the Tribe Called 
Quest's Beats, Rhymes, and Life 
album is going to hit the streets 
and the Native Tongues school will 
reign once again. De La Soul's lat- 
est release Stakes is High is 
extremely fine and smooth like 
syrup. The Jungle Brothers are 
finally back and are going back to 
their roots. They got their record 
company shit worked out and 
signed to Gee Street. A single with 
Luciano should be out by the time 
this hits the street, plus another 
single later in July and then an 
album in the fall. The Tribe, J.B.’s 
and De La were real, they laid 
down the foundation three quar- 
ters of a decade ago for hip hop to 
evolve and expand in new direc- 
tions. They also managed to avoid 
getting the “alternative” rap label 
that cursed acts like Arrested 
Development. Thank Allah for that. 


because we still have beats that 
nobody's heard before. I’m mixing 
in jazz and might do some jungle 
or mix rock in, that would be 
good. I’m an adventurous person 
ya know. 


Anyone come close to beating you? 
Um, ain't seen nobody yet. Not so 
far. King Tubby was one of the 
best, one of the true dub pioneers 
but I’m on top. Scientist then 
King Tubby then Mad Professor. 


It's mostly white kids at dub shows 
now, eh? 

Mostly white yeah. | think because 
the black folks have hip hop going 
on here. There’s not as many West 
Indian immigrants here as in say, 
Britain or Canada but ! don’t care 
if someone is green so long as 
they’re supporting me. 


What was your most memorable 
clash? 

Scientist vs. Prince Jammy. That 
was really a clash. 


MONEY 


HORACE BROWN & THE NEW MOTOWN 


by Cheeba 


About two months ago me and a 
few friends are chillin’ at my crib 
doing the usual Friday night thing; 
a few brews, a little chronic and 
Donald D's Weekend Groove on the 
radio. Then bang outta nowhere it 
happens, everybody's on their feet 
getting down to the funky beats 
and some serious butta vocals. 
Maybe it was that classic sample 
or the crazy catchy hook, | don't 
know, but by the end of night we 
had rewound the tape at least ten 
times. The next morning | went 
straight to the local record shop 
and bought the 12” that will for- 
ever mark a drastic change in 
black music. The first single from 
the new Motown, Andre Harrell’s 
Motown, “One For The Money” by 
Horace Brown. A spectacular start 
from a label re-born. Here's what 
the unbelievably down-to-earth 
and light-hearted twenty-four year 
old had to say about life as a soul 
sensation. 


How did you get hooked up with 
DeVante Swing? 

What happened was, | started 
putting demos together and | was 
just handing them out because | 
was wanting the right person to 
get one and hopefully put me on. 
DeVante of Jodeci got one and he 
thought | was dope and was like “I 
want to work with you.” He was 
working on Christopher Williams’ 
album and wanted me to work 
with him and he kept his word. 


What was your involvement on that 
project? 

| co-wrote the song (starts to sing) 
“All | see is your love. Give it to 
me sugar. | won't live without your 
love.” Remember that, | sang 
those back-ups and co-wrote the 
song. Andre Harrell was in the stu- 
dio at the time, and he liked what 
he was hearing and was like yo, “I 
want you to come to New York.” | 
went to New York and he put me 
on, he signed me to Uptown. 


So you recorded an album for them 
that was never released right? 


STREET 


BEATS 


Sorry about last month but space and time 
we're not on my side. To recap here's a few 
suggestions from last month’s batch of 
new releases. By far one of the classiest 
R&B albums in recent memory is Maxwell's 
Urban Hang Suite, an album that is truly 
unique in today's hip hop influenced R&B 
era. It stands out due to its live instrumen- 
tation and some-what retro feel that gives 
this album a more mature appeal. 


On the 12” scene are a few teasers from 
albums due out soon. The Roots are back 
with “Clones” b/w “Section,” both tight 
jasns which sve thein moving away from 
the live band sound and going for more 


| recorded a good many songs with 
Uptown that never was released, 
but what we did was take some of 
those songs and brought them 
over to Motown. 


On your album there are some very 
interesting collaborations, especially 
the producers you worked with. 
Yeah | worked with Dave Hall, 
Chad Elliot, Sean “Puffy” Combs, 
Big Buck from the group Today, 
with DeVante Swing, Eddie F. from 
Untouchables, Kevin Deane who 
did the single “One For The 
Money.” I've had some great pro- 
ducers. | wanted to do that at first 
because, you know | produce as 
well, but | wanted to learn on my 
first time out from the heavy- 
weights. The producers that were 
out right now and doing real good. 
| feel like | got that experience 
from them. 


Well you definitely learned from the 
best. How do feel about the success 
you've had so far? 

| feel great man! | feel like my 
dream is coming true. My dream 
actually was to get an album out. 
That was my dream. My album 
was just released so |’m totally 
excited, I'm happy...! couldn't tell 
you how happy | am. 


And to top it all off you’re on 
Motown. 

Yes, you're right, that’s the icing 
on the cake, because Motown has 
that history behind it. That makes 
me feel like I’m so blessed. 


What is you’re relationship with 
Andre Harrell like, | mean was there 
a lot of pressure on you due to the 
fact that you were his first project as 
the head of Motown? 

A lot of pressure but he makes me 
relaxed because me and Andre go 
back a little bit, you know what 
I’m saying. So he believes in me 
and he knows that I’ve learned a 
lot from my peers like Jodeci, 
Mary J. Blige, Heavy D. and the 
Boys, Father MC, Christopher 
Williams, | learned a lot from 
being at Uptown. | got to watch 


traditional production style. Lyrically these 
boys are on point once again, be on the 
look for their full length early this month. 
Queensbridge native Nas contemplates life 
on “If | Ruled The World” with help from the 
Fugees’ Lauryn on vocals. Heltah Skeltah 
are blowing things up once again with 
“Operation Lockdown,” this shit is madd 
tight and | expect these boys to make crazy 
noise with their album Nocturnal. Tribe rep- 
resent “Ince Again,” but it’s almost cruel 
of them to have released only one track, the 
album Beats, Rhymes and Life, is due out 
July 31st, in the meantime keep your finger 
on the rewind button. “Stakes Is High” as 
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them and see how they did things. 


Uptown in itself to me was a label 
that made R&B current again, | 
guess that’s sort of what’s happening 
now at Motown. 

You’re right, | feel like Andre is 
bringing Motown back alive 
because in my own sense of the 
word Motown had got to where it 
was, just the history and that’s all 
you know. | feel like Andre is 
bringing it back alive with this 
new talent in this young America, 
you know what I’m saying. | 
believe in Andre. 


You didn’t start singing until pretty 
late in life. 

Right, | was playing ball all the 
time and wasn’t thinking about 


De La Soul are set to deliver their fourth 
album, and you can bet that this one’s 
gonna bang all summer long. 


Bahamadia’s second single from her debut 
album Kollage is “| Confess,” a nice laid 
back track with a catchy hook, but my 
money's on the Primo produced flipside 
“Three The Hard Way.” Sadat X goes west- 
ern on “Hang ‘Em High” his album Wild 
Cowboys is dope if you can handle his 
slightly annoying delivery. Also worth 
checking in the new Digital Underground 
album, a heavily P-Funk influenced selec- 
tion of rumpshaking cyber-funk. 


singing at all. It just happened 
because you know my friends were 
telling me, “yo you can sing.” So 
what happened was | took that 
and moved on with it. | said let's 
give it a shot. So my friends 
booked some studio time and all 
that kind of stuff and | went with 
it. 

Who were influences from a singing 
perspective? 

Stevie Wonder, Charlie Wilson of 
the Gap Band, he was my favorite, 
ah let me see...when Guy came 
out they influenced me a lot. 
Jodeci is a big influence, they're 
friends of mine now too. Actually | 
did a lot of listening to other 
music which my brother influ- 
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The monthly soundtrack/compilation round- 
up sees two strong releases featuring some 
of the phattest crews out today. First The 
Nutty Professor soundtrack is a hype com- 
pilation courtesy of Def Jam records. Hits 
included are Slick Rick & Montell Jordan on 
“| Like,” Foxy Brown & Jay-Z on “Ain’t No 
Nigga,” Foxy Brown & Case on the already 
platinum single “Touch Me...,” Trigga The 
Gambler & his boys with “My Crew Can't Go 
for That,” LL follows up on his smash by 
“Doin’ It Again,” and DeVante brings on 
some serious low end with Da Bassment’s 
“Love you Down.” America Is Dying Slowly, 
a compilation released to raise awareness 


ny 


enced me on, my older brother 
who passed away who | dedicated 
this album to. He influenced me 
to music like Sting, Bobby 
Caldwell, some jazz, Michael 
Franks and Gene Defonte. 
Different things like Steely Dan 
and music that people in my 
neighborhood weren't listening to, 
Level 42 and Phil Collins, he 
would say listen to this, listen to 
this and it would be dope. | was 
always into music, | grew up in 
the church, my father was a minis- 
ter so | heard good singing all my 
life. Maybe that’s why | never tried 
to sing (laughs). Now | realize that 
it’s a gift that God gave me but 
back then | thought everybody 
could sing and | was just ordinary. 


about the truth of the AIDS virus, delivers 
so many different flavours it's hard to lis- 
ten to all at once. However some highlights 
include Wu's posse cut “America,” Pete 
Rock and Lost Boyz’s’ “The Yearn,” 8Ball & 
MJG’s “Listen To Me Now,” Mobb Deep’s 
“Street Life” and “Decisions” from 
Organized Konfusion. Also if you happen to 
have access to a computer with a CD-ROM 
drive, check out the multi-media version of 
the disc which features the Mix-Master 
game where you can mix together instru- 
mental or vocal versions of several of the 
album's cuts! —S. Briscoe 
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KISS SUCK 


by Stephanie Villeneuve 


KK... have always been a con 
tradiction to me. They're a bunch 
of cheesy Jewish bangers from 
Queens that think they invented 
rock ‘n’ roll but | love them. The 
first Kiss show | ever saw was in 
Minnesota at the St. Paul Civic 
Centre. | was only in grade three 
but the sight of Ace Frehley throw- 
ing his cape into the crowd while 
Peter Criss’ drums rose into the 
sky changed my life (some guy 
even offered me a joint). Soon 
after that | joined the Kiss Army 
and spent most nights telling my 
mom about the day Gene 
Simmons and | would live on a 
farm together and raise pigs. It 
was not until | was thirteen that | 
realized my dream fiance was him- 
self a pig and would therefore 
have a lot of trouble raising them. 

| was a tomboy that liked spiders, 
motorbikes and Gene Simmons 
even though the guy sounded like 
a crass bastard in all his inter- 
views. | loved quotes like “Hey, if | 
want to surround myself with huge 
breasted woman in nurse uniforms 
for the rest of my life that’s my 
business,” or “If I’m walking 
around with a very large breasted 
woman who's unfairly got the tit 
markel\ do/nereas she’s a bimbo. 
But the double standard is, she’s 


not a bimbo if she’s on the arm of 
somebody else.” And “There’s 
nothing wrong with groupies. If | 
was a girl I'd rather fuck a rock 
star than a plumber.” My favourite 
however, has to be when he was 
accused of pretending to be a 
meathead to sell records (America 
loves stupid musicians, they seem 
less contrived) and he replied 
“sure | have an English degree, 
sure | studied Shakespeare but, | 
don’t know, with all those ‘thys’ 
and ‘thees’ the guy sounded like a 
fuckin’ fag.” Kiss rock and as | 
told my homeroom teacher Mr. 
Laing regarding my grade nine sci- 
ence project, “if you don’t like it 
you can shove it.” 

Where would Gwar, The 
Meatmen, The Butthole Surfers, 
where would punk rock be without 
Kiss!? Of course they’re morons! 
They used up all their brain cells 
changing the history of rock music 
forever. Even after the fifty million 
records sold, hundreds of tours, 
the movies, the comics and more 
merchandise than any band in the 
history of the planet earth, Kiss 
remained accessible. Their first 
priority was keeping all their fans 
entertained which included every- 
one from the little kids buried in 
the crowd to the eager groupies 
waiting backstage. 


In 1986 | was sixteen and | wait- 
ed backstage to meet Gene. The 
roadies rushed me through and 
within half an hour | was inter 
viewing Gene and Peter for my 
zine Lester Wicked. Gene kept 
making these cliche innuendos 
like “Your pants would look a lot 
nicer with me in them” and “I 
don’t get high off substances but 
I'd get high off you.” All the while 
wagging his enormous kosher 
tongue with Peter just sitting there 
in a stoned haze. It was definitely 
one of my teenagedom highpoints 
because they did exactly what | 
had hoped for. They acted like 
rock stars and that’s why my zine 
became the most sought after lit- 
erature in the history of West 
High. 

Then they lost their makeup and 
did horrible albums like Lick it Up 
and Animalize but, as Gene says 
“there were no mistakes, like a 
baby we fell down and smiled 
because we had learned some- 
thing important.” Just when | was 
about to put my Kiss badge in my 
scrapbook | heard the news, Kiss 
are coming back in full make-up. 
The pioneers of the rock concert 
are doing the potentially most 
embarassing and profoundly cool 
thing four middle aged men have 
ever done. Repeating a revolution 


25 years old. “The show is every- 
thing” said Gene in a recent inter 
view. “We're not a punk band in 
wrinkled shirts pretending we're 
poor. Our point of view is: show- 
time, you paid your money, now 
we're gonna rock you on your ass.” 
America has finaily started to 
understand the enigmatic beauty 
of The Kiss, they're so bad they're 
good. They are the most success- 
ful/least respected band ever and 
that’s what makes them so great. 

Sure this all original member, 
Kiss’n Make-Up reunion tour will 
gross between $35 and $50 mil- 
lion and include tunes nearly a 
quarter of a century old. Sure they 
talk like heavy metal nerds. And 
sure they're even older than the 
Sex Pistols but we're talking about 
Kiss, man. We're talking about the 
pioneers of everything cool. And if 
you can't get enough of them at 
the back of Maple Leaf Gardens 
then you can get the t-shirt, read 
the comics, play the pinball 
machine, eat the candy, stick the 
stickers, wear the iron-ons, collect 
the cards, buy the thirty albums or 
if that’s not enough, feel free to go 
back stage and have sex with 
them. The best part is, you won’t 
be able to tell they're almost fifty 
under all that make up and you 
can pretend it’s 1977 again. 


Ten Amazing Kiss Facts: 


1) Their drummer dressed as an 
Italian grocer for their first show. 


2) Gene Simmons went out with 
Diana Ross. 


3) Gene and Paul are straight 
edge. 


4) Kiss had so many groupies 
every night their manager had to 
rent the ladies their own hotel 
room. 


5) Gene Simmons used to work 
at a kosher orthodox Jewish food 
store where he wore a short-haired 
wig. 


6) They used to be called Wicked 
Lester and did back up singing for 
TV commercials. 


7) Paul Stanley once performed 
cunnilingus for three and a half 
hours straight. 


8) They hate The New York Dolls. 


9) Gene has fornicated with over 
250 000 women and has pictures 
of each one. 


10) They have twenty-five plat- 
inum albums. Only five have sold 
less than platinum. 
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The new album HORACE BROWN 
b 
featuring “One For The Money’ Shae —— aleve FIFA e 
and “The Things We Do For Love" Featuring Wombo Lombo 


im stores now 


DESTROYING 


OOD sere’ this idealistic, 
romantic 19th century notion that 
creative people are these frail, del- 
icate spiritual shells that are about 
to flit away and evaporate any 
minute, lest we turn our backs on 
their pitiful washed out efforts. | 
wanted to disavow that notion and 
do something really intense and 
powerful.” 

—Mark Pauline, founder of 
Survival Research Laboratories. 


While | was still enjoying my 
fleeting innocence of youth, one of 
my favorite things to do was build 
model airplanes. | was always 
more attracted to the model kits 
that were recommended for adults 
because they had more detail, 
required more skill and most 
importantly took more time to 
complete. The time was divided 
between the actual construction of 
the plane and the paint job. After 
about two weeks of working on my 
little after school project it was 
time for a complete inspection to 
see if the model was “ready for 
combat." Once it passed the final 
test | would ride my bike over to 
the convenience store and buy a 
pack of Black Cat firecrackers. | 
would then attach them to every 
possible surface space on my little 
labour of love and then blow the 
whole thing up until only shards 
and stinky plumes of black plastic 
smoke remained. 

Since 1978 Mark Pauline has 
been building robots and 


SPEAKING OF PICTURES 


all locations for shows are kept 
secret to the public until hours 
before it is to commence. 
Unfortunately, most fire depart- 
ments throughout North America 
know about SRL's “evil doings” 
and have shut down many a show. 
"If | do shows here in San 
Francisco | will be arrested and 
thrown in jail. They were 
saying | was potentially 
endangering the pub- 
lic's lives with 
explosives," 
explains Mark, 
"We've been 
banned from 
New York 
state for 


and, as a finale, a "street sweeper" 
outfitted with helicopter blades 
destroyed everything still standing. 
Unlike most grant recipient artists, 
Mark relies on a core group of 
twenty-five people to help put on 
these 


machines only to completely oblit- 
erate them. His performances 
could best be described as a 
Unabomber's wet dream and they 
put my plastic models to shame. 
Here's a brief description of his 
show "Crime Wave," held in San 
Francisco in Nov. 1995: 

Under a freeway overpass in San 
Francisco this unlikely location 
would bear witness to one 
of the most senseless 
spectacles of violence 
ever: a cacophony of 
high pitched 
squeals, sirens, 
buzz saws and 
tape loops would 
scream out of 


speakers to threatening 
announce the to burn 
ensuing chaotic bibles by 
insanity. fundamen- 
Snapping steel talist 

jaws taunted the Christians." 
two thousand Of course 
people in atten- SRL shows 


provoke a sense 
of danger that 
‘ Mark has experi- 

P enced first hand. 
Years ago, while trying 
to construct rocket fuel, 
he tried to take a pin out of 
baked solution which detonated 
and blew off his hand. His hand 
was reconstructed by sewing two 
toes onto the disfigured hump. 
He's also had an 800 pound crane 
fall on him and received second 
degree burns on his face due to an 
inexperienced SRL member. "| 


dance as smoke 
poured out over them. 
Next, life-sized rock 4% 
‘em sock 'em robots 
strewn with animal car- 
casses waged war on one 
another. Life-sized Megasaurus- 
like figures exploded overhead, 
flame throwers torched a stack of 
pianos, giant air cannons blasted 
out plate glass windows before 
taking aim on the audience, a 
larger than life mechanical mugger 
hacked away at a giant figurehead 
representing a female crime victim 


performances, 
forming a group called Survival 
Research Laboratories (named 
after an advertisement culled from 
an issue of Soldier of Fortune) . 
Excepting a handful of SRL staff, 


ke 


SURVIVAL RESEARCH 


by Johnson Cummins 


went to the doctors and they were 
actually surprised that | would 
experience no scars. They told me 
that what | essentially received 
was a chemical facial that most 
people would pay thousands of 
dollars for. | guess | won't have to 
worry about wrinkles for a while." 
Despite these mishaps Mark 
promises that SRL puts safety 
first. "| know that a lot of our stuff 
looks rationally unsafe but intu- 
itively it is safe. A lot of what we 
do is based on intuition. People 
don't realize that the reasons air- 
planes fly has as much to do with 
human intuition as with engineer- 
ing.” 

The fire department and the San 
Francisco art community are not 
the only ones who have a problem 
with SRL. Recently Mark had the 
privilege of being interviewed by 
an FBI agent in connection with 
the Unabomber. "i was questioned 
for about two hours by an agent 
and he was asking why | was using 
the likeness of the Unabomber in 
an area right across from the post 
office," muses Mark, "I thought it 
was really funny so | just fed him 
a lot of propaganda of what | 
thought the FBI should know 
about SRL." When | asked him if 
the Unabomber would make a 
good SRL member; Mark just 
laughed and said “I don't really 
think he'd be a good team player." 


For info on Survival Research Laboratories 
contact: 1458-C San Burn Ave., SF Ca., 
94110 


Seitstyfed-Whisker-King of Universe” is Hans Longseth (right) with a beard 17 
ft. long. Self-styled “Whisker Prince” is Zach Wilcox (left) with an 11-ft. beard. 


Guv’ner 
“The Hunt” CD/LP mrcio9 
Chazzy and Pumpkin, shouting from the ramparts, and you 

better listen. Classically twisted pop. 
Also worthy: “Break A Promise” CD5 MRG112 


EAST RIVER PIPE - MEL 


East River Pipe 

“Mel” CD/LP mae111 

F.M. Cornog’s one-man tear factory is up and running, and it just 
may help you remember things you thought were lost forever. 
And don’t forget: “Kill the Action” CD5 MRG110 


? 


* 
¥ 
2 
\ 
g 
» 


cd’s are $10, Ip or cass $8, cd5 $5, for North America add shipping: $1.50 for 3 items or less, $3 for 4 items or 
more, for the rest of the world add $2 per item. Send a stamp for a catalog. PO Box 1235 Chapel Hill, NC 27514 


RECORDS 
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NES... UH- HUH-- 
Yes MA'AM --. 


ANO TIRED 
of HEARING 
ABout THIS 
STUPID FLYING 
Baay! ir’s 

cone 700 FAR! 


OFAceR YOUNG, I THink IT's fe 
TIME WE RESogrep TO MORE f as 


THE SECRET 
POUCE TARGET - 


SEEKING MISSILE Z 


COMIC 
HUNT 


by Gabbo 


The biggest alternative comic convention in 
the world is coming up but only one pub- 
lisher is scrambling to get books out. 


Montreal's own Michel Vrana may dance 
like an extra from Cats but his company, 
Black Eye comics, has tons of rad looking 
books including a new Land of Nod and an 
Oddville collection by the Voice’s Jay 
Stephens. Nod is just as majestically stu- 
pid and juvenile as Oddville but there's 
more space apes and the new one focuses 
on that hilarious Mr. Bill-type guy. 


Black Eye also has some sweet treats by 
Seattle’s Jason Lutes who, like the movie 
Strictly Ballroom, manages to take a lame 
subject and make it compelling. In this 
case it's senile magicians and his lines are 
more accurate and smooth than any of 
those Euro-snob guys. 


Another classy American on Black Eye is 
Xeric grant winner Tom Hart. Don't be 
intimidated by his poetry. It’s just a guy 
tied to a post yelling at barbarians, there 
are no deeper meanings. Hart's books look 
like they were drawn by a seriously talented 
retard who has a PhD in zipatone but his 
cool prose makes you want to build his 
book a shrine and place it next to the front 
door. In an industry filled with lazy turds 
that only publish because they can’t draw, 
Michel is putting out cool books with innov- 
ative production and he’s doing it faster 
than a teenage orgasm. 


The only other book to seduce my eye was 
Primitive Cretin by Henriette Valium. Whoa. 
lf Satan was a cartoonist that shot smack 


ann ACHE. 


TO RENOER YouR 
FINAL WICKED 


WEP THS 


oF YOYR 
IGNORANCE 


with Sid Vicious this is the kind of stuff he 
would do. The quasi-realistic hell hatch- 
ing, 3-D swastikas and convoluted stories 
are impossible to describe but luckily, 
Fantagraphics had the balls to make the 
book enormous and you can fully appreci- 
ate the twisted brain of the world's most 
misunderstood cartoonist. How come 
Valium’s been doing this, the freakiest and 
most evil images humanly possible for 
twenty years and this is her first book? I'll 
tell you why, because Henriette is from 


Combine a mariachi horn 
riff with hip hop beats 
and a spanglish rap, and 
Sen Dog of Cypress Hill 
as executive producer 
and you’ve got the party 
jam of the summer of ‘96. 


Straight outta L.A. on the 
PMP / LOUD label. Look 
for Canadian live dates 


Alkus.-evailable now. 


1e 1 HAVE A 
FINAL REQGVEST... 


Montreal where comic quality comes before 
rent money and success is about as com- 
mon as the Arctic Beaver Owl. 


This city may be a rotting cesspool/Mad 
Max movie when it comes to anything else 
but lying under every syringe invested 
dumpster lies the world’s most talented 
cartoonists. So save your plane fare, a trip 
to Montreal can provide way more comic 
bocks than any conference and if you come 
right before welfare day you can get some 
good deals. 


Casse-croute et Light lunch 


Sg tics 
. 5 8 Sine Ont 


K2A0ES 


3655, boul. St-Laurent 
Montréal, Québec 
H2X 2V6 - Tél.: (514) 844-9355 


L on XL e2X apos2 
WHITE on ASH 
$16.00 + $3.00 Pinst OnE Y 


a 
33.50 ¢ .5Ot PiRsT ONE 
-35¢ EA. ADDITIONAL 


#CANADIAN DOLLARS ®@ 


SPARK GRAPHIX« 
7749 15th AV. NW. #153 
SEATTLE,WA. 
98117 USA 
spark@nbs.net 
www.nbs.net/~spark 


Daisy! 
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See them live 


at Cabaret, 2111 St:Laurent 


July 10, Spm door 
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on sale 
at all admission outlets 
or call 790-1245 
outside Montréal 
doors at noon show at 2:00 1-800-361-4595 
the vans” no service charge at: ; 
warped tour 96 tinderwarid 303-2280 co ivi BUSTIBEE 
ape ‘EDISON 53.00" 


GREENLAND AND DKD MONDAY JULY 22ND 


IMPERIAL DRAG 


AU CAFE CAMPUS 57 PRINCE ARTHUR E. 


jailhouse july 15 


aS 2 


rivers: STEVE CABALLERO | MIKE FRAZIER | NEAL HENDRIX if f©47RIN< et peal AE OES 
7 HOURS OF MUSIC ON 2 STAGES OTTAWA 22 JULY 
REMY STRATTON | STEVE ALBA | TOM FRY | RENE HULGREEN nee 
ANDTHE VANS AMATEUR WORLD (SPO DEE '0" DEE'S) 
SERGIE VENTURA | DUANE PETERS | ARLO EISENBERG | RICK THORNE # SKATEBOARDING COMPETITION QUEBEC 23 JULY 
JESS DYRENFORTH | ANGIE WALTON | DAVE PAINE | RON WILKERSON Sn penb ee aire, 


RIDING THE 11FT. VERT PRO DEMO RAMP & STREET COURSE & ticket price info : (THE SPECTRUM) 


special discount for the first 2000 tickets 


iia price $21.50 - regular price $25.50 6S DENG R AUGUST 15 
sony Sek A SKEIROARDING —— 2 
EAB == ..2\ sovcarin sa SPIN cy Wal'n BOG EAT er ALL AGES 


A PORTION OF THE PROCEEDS FROM EVERY TICKET GOES TO at Harbii 2 
CAMP PROGRAM FOR CHILDREN AFFECTED BY HIVIAIDS <n eran ff Spiteph BILLABONG, ees eS AU SPECTRUM 318 STE.CATH O 


; A 3 SUPPORT CAMP PACIFIC HEARTLAND PROVIDING A SUMMER 
7 Ride with the Warped Tour on the Internet at http://(www.warpedtour.com & on America Online/Digital City, keyword “Warped Tour’ 


SEATTLE’S OLDEST 


The Fastbacks have been rocking 
and rolling the stages of North 
America for over sixteen years 
now. Kurt Bloch, also known as 
Guitarzan, is old enough to be 
your fathe, but instead of playing 
golf he plays guitar in one of the 
oldest poppy punk outfits around. 
In fact, they've been around so 
long that the bass man for Guns 
N’ Roses, Duff “Believe in Me” 
McKagen, used to be in The 
Fastbacks back in his “punk” days 
(now he gets so much free music 
equipment that he just sent 
Fastbacker Kim Warnick a bass 
guitar in the mail). Alongside a 
very high-pitched, squeaky voice, 
Kurt has a black book full of infor- 
mation like tour dates, band bud- 
gets, as well as the phone num- 
bers of all the most influential 
people in the world of punk, from 
Joey Ramone to Art Chantr. With 
all of the writing done so incredi- 
bly meticulously (the characters 
are all precisely 3 mm in height) 
that some people might describe it 
as “retentive,” we here at Voice 
prefer to call it psycho. But 
regardless, Kurt happily shared 
some oysters about life as a punk 
in Seattle. 


Voice: How did the Fastbacks get 
together? 

Kurt: Wel! we-formed in 1980, but 
We diGn’t-go Gr-tour until 1983. | 


by Adam Goolie 


remember listening to the Blue 
Oyster Cult thinking this is the 
best thing ever, this is what | want 
to do. 


So can you give us a story about the 
greatest punk show in Seattle? 
Well, there was this place called 
the Show Box, and all the rock 
bands who would come through 
would play there. All the English 
acts played there, The Ramones, 
The Jam, The Specials, they all 
played there. One night Iggy Pop 
played there and at the end of the 
night somebody threw a firework 
thing on stage, not a firecracker... 


A cherry bomb? 

Nah, one of those things that 
spins around that goes pbhpbh- 
pbh, anyways, it shoots sparks 
everywhere, and somebody threw it 
up on stage and the drum set 
caught on fire. The promoter guy 
came out and doused everything 
with a fire extinguisher and then 
he starts scolding the audience 
saying: “Iggy was planing on com- 
ing back out to play some songs 
from his new album. He had a 
huge encore planned, but some- 
body had to ruin the show. He 
couldn’t play now even if he want- 
ed. If we ever find out who did 
this, the Iggy Pop, uh, people will 
press charges,” and all that. While 
he’s ranting against the audience, 
Iggy comes out from the back with 
a big salad bowl on his head, 


CHAIRMAN 


Maow are a new all-girl three 
piece from Vancouver that recently 
played Calgary's rock'n roll boat 
and trailer show festival. | picked 
up their album because it had a 
cool cover and my life has not 
been the same since. Even though 
nobody at the Voice ever heard of 
them, after one listen the staff 
insisted we fit an interview into 
this issue. “Blacksnake” (from the 
Maury Povitch 3) did the first 
interview and it was so bad (he 
just kept asking her if she likes to 
fight) we had to re-do it. Round 2 
took place in Vancouver and we 
interviewed the drummer Neko 
Case (pict. centre), formerly of 
Cub. 


Voice: Why the name “Maow,” are 
you Chinese? 

Neko: No. We used to be called 
Meow but there was this band in 
New York who had the same name 
and didn’t want to share it so we 
became Maow. One syllable is far 
more powerful than two. 


salad dripping all over him, danc- 
ing and banging on his head with 
a wooden fork and spoon. The pro- 
moter just disappeared, and they 
played for another half hour. 


On a little bit of a different tangent, 
do you have any puke stories that 
really stand out in your mind? 

Well me and Kim and Lulu decid- 
ed we were gonna have a party, 
just the three of us. We bought a 


by Gabbo 


Do you guys like to fight? 

There’s that question again. CC 
and | box. We’re probably the only 
female boxers in British Columbia. 
We don't fight each other, we just 
punch punching bags and practice 
kick boxing. It feels good. We 
practice on our trainers too. 


Do they wear those cool gloves 
with the big fat hands? 
Yeah, exactly! | love those. 


I’m sorry about the interview earlier 
today. 

We were going to call you back 
and ask you not to run it. | don’t 
know, it seemed like that guy was 
trying to do a Narduar thing but in 
a bad way. 


Speaking of Narduar, you guys have 
that cool garage sound like; The 
Demolition Doll Rods and 
Teengenerate and The Devil Dogs 
and The Evaporators- 

That’s my favourite band actually, 
The Evaporators. A big influence 
on us. They're the best band in 


bottle of gin and listened to rock 
‘n’ roll. At about midnight we 
decided to go jam. So | wandered 
down the steps, no | fell down the 
steps. | fell into my Fender speak- 
er, knocking over a cymbal, which 
cut a power chord or something, 
which blew all of the power in the 
house. Somebody heard me shout- 
ing, and they found me lying in 
my amp, totally paralysed. Well, | 


Canada, although Stompin Tom’s 
good too. “Orphan’s Christmas” 
makes me weep everytime. 


There's some fine covers on this 
album. 

Yeah, there’s a Wanda Jackson 
cover and a Nancy Sinatra/Lee 
Hazlewood cover. Her singing is 
pretty bland and every other song 
sounds like “These Boots are 
Made for Walking” but | love her a 
lot. 


So why are you guys so tough? 
One of the reasons we have the 
boxing motif on our album and ail 
that is because we always have 
the upper hand. We don’t like to 
show weakness. 


And the tough tunes? 

Um, we do that kind of music 
because it’s honest and it has a 
sense of humour, | think that’s 
why people like to listen to it. 
Actually, we chose our sound more 
because that’s the only thing we're 
capable of. We don’t really have 
talent in any other areas than the 
punk rock, do-it-yourself kind of 
thing. 


Yeah, you all are pretty DIY but it’s 
more out of necessity, eh? 

I’m booking the tour right now but 
only because we couldn't find a 
booking agent. We end up to have 
to do almost everything by our- 
selves. We'd like to act like super- 
stars and have people do stuff for 
us but we can’t. Don’t think we 
wouldn't be living the high life if 
we could. 


Oh | think you'll be living the high 
life pretty soon. 

Yeah right. Maybe if we win the 
lottery. 


Maow are touring across Canada in July 
and August. 


guess this isn’t really a puke story, 
but it’s still a drunken story. 


Would you consider yourselves a 
“drinking band?” 

Well, | guess so. | mean Kim con- 
siders herself a drinking band 
because she probably drinks 
enough beer for all of us. 

Catch the Fastbacks supporting their latest 
Sub Pop release, Mansions of Sound, on 
tour with The Presidents of Your Ass. 
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http:/www.sdsc.edu/surfrider : 


FEATURING NEW, PREVIOUSLY UNRELEASED SONGS FROM: ae © 
PEARL JAM * THE RAMONES * SILVERCHAIR "y 
PENNYWISE * SPRUNG MONKEY * 7 MARY 3 
HELMET * PRIMUS * NO DOUBT * EVERCLEAR 
JEWEL * GARY HOEY # BRIAN SETZER ORCHESTRA 
PATO BANTON & THE REGGAE REVOLUTION 
PLUS COOL TUNES FROM: = fe 
PORNO FOR PYROS * SOUNDGARDEN =’ ss * te 
BEASTIE BOYS * SUBLIME , ’ ghee 
REVEREND HORTON HEAT 
COMMON SENSE * BLINK 182 
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by Stu Stanson 


Sunnymead Jamboree 
Sunnymead Farm, West Brome, Quebec 
Friday & Saturday July 12, 13 


The last time | went to 
Lollapalooza | had to take $150 
worth of mushrooms to have a 
good time. Most rock festivals 
make me crave cheap mescaline 
and heaps of booze to numb away 
the pain. Well brethren it’s 
Hosannas in the highest to the 
rock'n'roll superstars over at 
Greenland. These boys along with 
DKD and Rewind have put togeth- 
er a show that kicks motherfuckin’ 
ass. Take a six hundred acre farm, 
then add the best sound systems 
known to mankind and holy shit, 
the bands man the bands. Grim 
Skunk, Doughboys, Paper Route, 
Trigger Happy, Lofofora, Reset, 
Shades and Come all together 
with tons of other rock outfits bak- 
ing in the sun out in the country. 
Heewack wildman this is the shit! 
Cheap too, at $10 a day or 20 
bucks for the whole weekend to 
see as many bands as there are 
worth seeing in the fucking world 
and a portion of the money goes 
to Dans La Rue, an organization 
that feeds street kids. So yes this 
is cool, this is the bomb, get the 
hell out of the city and lose your 
shit out in the Townships. Oh 


yeah, they'll be selling rocket fuel 
and booze so don’t bring beer cuz 
it ain’t allowed. Pack all of yer 
friends up in the pick up ($5 
parking) bring sleeping bags and 
flashlights, bacon and toothpicks. 
Stay the two days in blissful sex- 
adelic, pig fat and music mania. 
For more information contact DKD 
at 514-939-2554. 


Vans Warped Tour 
Across North America 
July and August 


Nubhhh, Nuhhhh, Nuhhhh, plop, 
swoosh, ahhhhh. | just took a big 
dump and it felt good, nmmmm- 
mm, good feelin’ oh yeah. That is 
probably the best thing on earth. 
Pizza, shitting and rock music. 
The best pizza is at Pizza Gigi in 
Toronto, the best shit is hard and 
the best rock music to be had will 
be at the Warped tour. The great- 
est live group in America will be 
headlining the South stage. 
Rocket From the Crypt, that’s right 
Rocket will be making a rare 
appearance along with Down By 
Law, The Figgs, Guttermouth, Red 
5 and if you want rock strong 
enough to make your ass bleed 
this is it cuz it’s the line up of the 
century. That’s just the South 
stage. On the North stage punk as 


Paper Route 


punk will be NOFX, Pennywise, 
CIV, Fluf, Fishbone...and one 
whack of goddamned good bands. 
| just had a fight with one of my 
oldest friends about which stage is 
better, that’s how intense this is. 

If you are not at Warped then you 
hate music. 


Hot Buns ‘96 
Expo, Vancouver, B.C 
July, 29 


| have always had a powerful love 
in my heart for the truly twisted in 
this world. This my friends is pure 
good. Some berserk millionaire 
who hates inline skating has spon- 
sored a festival designed to bring 
rolier skating back into popularity. 
This lunatic has booked The 
Barenaked Ladies and KRS-One 
back to back. He is also offering a 
$5 OOO first prize free style award 
for (get this) kids who build their 
own skates. GET THESE BUGS 
OFF ME!! | can picture it now 
skinheads in jackboots with stolen 
skateboard trucks bolted on them 
catching air off the half pipe while 
the Ladies are jamming out the 
tunes as some grey haired 
Amadeus look-a-like is wandering 
around ranting against the evil of 
rollerblading. Oh sweet heavenly 
bliss. 
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YOU AND A FRIEND CAN GO TO A PRIVATE PARTY AND CHECK OUT THE 


DOUGHBOYS LIVE AT LA DIVIN COMEDIA, HAUNTED HOUSE ON JULY 16, 1996. 
DOORS OPEN 8:30 SHOW 9:00. JUST ANSWER THIS SKILL TESTING QUESTION: 
WHO I$ THEIR NEW GUITARIST? (FIRST FIVE CORRECT RESPONSES WILL WIN). 
ADDRESS ALL YOUR POSTCARDS TO THE VOICE ADDRESS AND DON'T FORGET TO 
LEAVE YOUR PHONE NUMBER. 
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Guided by Voices, Railroad Jerk 
Opera House, Toronto 
June 10th 


No small wonder the Railroad Jerks Blues Explosion went underappreciated. While they 
managed to “het’ things up and break it down with some assurance, to this crowd they 
sounded, well, influenced. One of the compelling enigmas about Guided by Voices, a band 
that sneaks some (most?) of the best pop music ever written under the extensive commer- 
cial radar of ‘alt/indie’ music, is that they not only sound like a big influence - they sound 
like they've been a big influence for about three and a half 
decades. ("No, no, John Lennon does only a fair imperson- 
ation of Bob Pollard”). Pollard was just slightly less shit- 
faced than that night back in November when he mercifully 
tipped the stage allowing Urge Overkill to slip quietly out of 
their increasingly stupid careers. This Bob had that night 
on his mind as he made several self-deprecating amends 
in between all those bracingly familiar songs - songs that 
are constructed with the deep anatomical integrity of an 
eardrum. At least that's my version of how he does it -a 
songwriting organ, probably fatal to him, is dominating the 
man physically. The new album, a skewer of American mas- 
culinist epic poetry and post-feminist misbehaviour, was 
represented well within their pounding flip book of faux 
Classics, sketched epics and recidivist anthems. —Jony 
Burgess 


Little Richard 
Live on St. Catherine Street, Montreal 
June 12th 


Rock ‘n’ roll’s first little devil recently hobbled into 
Montreal for a free concert. Sporting the ugliest Guido cut 
in Latino history, accentuated with a perfect chocolate 
milk moustache and multiple layers of foundation and 
mascara, Little opened the evening by proclaiming “I 
know y'all want a taste of me.” For the next hour he 
taunted and teased the crowd by never actually complet- 
ing any songs, opting to cut songs off after one or two 
verses. He told the audience to “shut up” on numerous 
occasions. The show was peppered with seemingly 
untruthful insights in between-songs, like “The Beatles 
Stayed at my house, Mick Jagger, Jimi Hendrix used to be 
my guitar player.” He almost always referred to himself in 
the third person, as in: “Little Richard is sixty-five but 
he’s still beautiful. Beautiful Little Richard.” Apparently 
Little Richard used to be gay, before he found “the right way” through Jesus. His personal 
assistants handed out hundreds of copies of “Stress Can Cripple You,” a book preaching 
the virtues of Christianity. He played his new single “Everybody's Got A Game” twice, 
repeatedly looking at the watch on his piano before telling the rest of the band (not realiz- 
ing that what he was saying was being picked up by the microphone) that “we got a couple 
more songs and we're fucking out of here." How's that for innocent rock'n'roll. And he never 
even played Tutti Frutti. —Adam Gollner 


..At Random 
Cameron House, Toronto (NXNE) 
June 14th 


Like the Canadian Music Week, the North by Northeast music conference turned out to be a 
fraudulent travesty of a sham. Who the hell puts on these conferences anyways? Urban 
music gets the shaft everytime and out of the 360 bands that played only about two or 
three were purveyors of the phat beats. | love my punk but without an overall balance don't 
expect to get respect from anyone. The saving grace of the NXNE had to be ...At Random’s 
performance at the tail end of the conference. With guest MCs Liquid and Manchilde, ...At 
Random put on a wicked performance with their jazzed-out-mellow-Trinidadian-bass- 
heavy-hip-hop. Lead MC Fate and DJ Nykeldon got a unique style that satisfied the heads 
and kept em bobbin’ all night, leading up to the highlight, “Feel Mont Real”-their anthemic 
single which gives props to MTL and hearing in Toronto (the city without a soul) made an 
even greater impact. They got a full length album comin out soon so check em out if you 
need some live beats in your life. —Suroosh ¥ Alvi 


My Dog Popper 
June 15th 
Cabaret, Montreal 


My Dog Popper are back. Again. Last 
month they played their first show in 
five years and it would've been incredi- 
bly embarrassing if it bombed but what 
a show! Styrofoam mohawks handed out 
to everybody for the Scottish punk hit 
“Pushead’s a wanker,” volunteers beat- 
en to a bloody pulp by riot cops for “It 
Could Happen To You” as well as free 
wine and glow in the dark rosaries for “Buenos Dias Jesus.” The highlight however, had to 
be when the show was stopped right in the middle by Quebec politician Pierre Marc 
Johnson. Apparently, the former leader of the PQ was conducting a birthday speech next 
door and Popper were drowning him out. After they refused to stop the show he managed to 
bribe them with free beer for the entire place. The sight of balding rockers and teenage 
punks grabbing hundreds of dollars of booze that was bought by Jacques Parizeau's prede- 
cessor was like an ironic message from God that Popper are here to stay. Muchos gracias 
Jesus. —Gabbo 


Francois (Studio Beat) 


Adrienne Carfagnini 


ICE-T 
VI: Return of the Real 
Priority/Virgin 


Okay, from the perspective of a solid Ice-T 
fan this album is just too watered down 
with guest stars and producers present on 
almost every track, most of whom favor the 
slower, less grinding and/or heartbeat style 
Ice has made classic. The lyrics retain their 
edge but aren't as inventive or compelling 
as 0.G. (his masterpiece). Ice is too profes- 
sional to not be entertaining but don’t 
expect this one to grab your ass or your 
head. —S.U.B. 


Me’Shell Ndegéocello 
Peace Beyond Passion 
Maverick/Reprise/Warner 


Sensual blues and gospel infused funk and 
R&B that comes straight from the heart. 
Don't expect to hear any guest rappers or 
pseudo hip hop beats on this one, just the 
real deal soul. Outstanding musicianship 
provided by the lady herself and guests 
such as Joshua Redman on sax, Wah Wah 
Watson on six-string and Luis Conté on 
percussion. Beautiful music for the body, 
mind and spirit.—Simon Briscoe 


De La Soul 
Stakes Is High 
Tommy Boy 


This is truly what a hip hop album should 
be. No gimmicks, no gats, no bitches, just 
straight up beats and clever rhymes. Need 
| say more? —Cheeba 


Strapping Fieldhands 
Wattle and Daub 
Shangri-La 


trapping Fieldhands is a Sun Ra meets 
Donovan day-dream experience. Creepy 
clown music, psychedelic retro-fi, gothy 
marching band drama and delirious am- 
radio pop, it makes you giggle, scrape and 
scream in elated intoxication. Strapping 
will paint your day hazy green and twist 
your trip so tight and cross-eyed you'll be 
begging for another dose of this delectable 
sonic stimulant. —/lana Kronick 


The Fall 
The Light User Syndrome 
Jet Records 


The Master Musicians of Manchester are 
back with easily their best album in a 
decade. Musical non-sequitors, obscured 
vocals that will only fully reveal themselves 
in the year 2012, it’s all here. Mark E. 
Smith's lyrics speak to your psyche, in my 
case by name, “Mr. Bird is scruffed up.” 
Fucking right | am. Proactive psychic dis- 
charge with a beat. In an alternate uni- 
verse where life doesn't suck, “Secession 
Man” is holding fast to the top of the 
charts instead of Bryan Adams. Oh yeah, | 
almost forgot. Fuck you.—dickbird 


John Barry 

The EMI Years, Volume One: 1957-1960 
The EMI Years, Volume Two: 1961 
Scamp Records 


The man who created the menacing and 
eternally cool definition of secret agents, 
“The James Bond Theme,” John Barry 
began as a pop trumpeter in the fifties, 
Times were odd in Britain: American rock- 
ers ruled the airwaves while anemic and 
distinctly unsexy Brits did their best to 
emulate the out-of-control sounds of the 
States. Beginning with Barry's nearly intol- 
erably sterile rockabilly dilutions, the 
recordings follow his gradual discoveries of 
such alien ingredients as twangy, distorted 
guitars. Ultimately, Barry would incorporate 


them into his big bands, in 1962 producing 
the aforementioned “Theme,” with its tri- 
partite riffing of strings, brass, and electric 
guitar. He also penned the bombastic, 
apocalyptic, “Goldfinger,” and scored every 
Bond film from From Russia With Love 
through The Living Daylights. —Mark 
Lazar 


Beck 
Odelay 
Bong Load/MCA 


| used to hate Beck because my sister 
would play that “Loser” song twenty times 
a day. | don’t think I'll mind if she does 
that with Ode/ay because it's got way more 
range. Sixties Frank Zappa songs meet 
Ween/ Beastie Boy samples and even a few 
Cornershop type tunes. Playing Odelay on 
my CD player in repeat mode is like listen- 
ing to the best radio station in the world 
and I'll feel exactly the same way no matter 
how popular it gets. —Gabbo 


WEEN 
12 Golden Country Greats 
Elektra/Warner 


One of the keys to WEEN’s brilliance has 
always been their audacious experiments 
with song form. Excess and originality 
squirm around within the limits of estab- 
lished musical styles. Therein lies the 
mechanism of pastiche: the scholar's joke. 
The most sustained joke here is that WEEN 
reverently quotes from country rock's earli- 
est crossover attempts to create an easy 
listening sound. If this is parody, it cuts 
much quicker than any lumpen novelty act 
and is neither revivalist nor retro-artistic 
on this warm, seamless transgression. The 
pleasures on the album are as much native 
to the forms WEEN are using as they are 
part of the WEENIE snags they catch on. 
Oh and stop giggling at “Fluffy” long 
enough to feel how convincingly tragic the 
mood of this tune is. —Jony Burgess 
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Sloan 
One Chord To Another 
Murder/MCA 


London Town oh London Town. Most won't 
remember Paul McArtney and the Wings 
landmark album. Recorded on a cruise ship 
in the Caribbean it was a jewel of pop 
madness. It lived on my turntable during 
‘the vibrator years.’ Well now | have a real 
live lover and a new album that puts ants 
in my pants. Sloan's latest is a sensual 
pop experience. | don’t know how their 
Underwhelmed fans will dig this but I'm 
going to give it a lot of air play in my bed- 
room late at night with the fan turned off. 
Sweaty.—Penny 


The Warmers 
Dischord 


The Warmers play music that recalls the 
glory days of the D.C. punk scene. Staying 
away from distortion pedals, keyboard 
samples, and excess forms of disruptive 
noise, the Warmers remain focused on get- 
ting their messages across with vocals 
rather than sheer volume. With song titles 
like “Mad at the Man,”“No One Like Me No 
One Like Me” and “Dead Reckoning,” the 
group captures Dischord’s dedication to 
confronting the political structures of a 
financially irreverent government elite. 
Musically, the instruments seem to serve 
as crescendos for Carrera and Alec (brother 
of lan) Mackaye’s hollers, while Farina’s 
drumming shies away from cymbals and 
relies mostly on toms to accent the gui- 
tar/bass transitions. Despite being pro- 
duced by lan Mackaye at Inner Ear Studios, 
{his yecord r2imiainsya quiet one in its over- 


~ all sound. —Jonah Brucker-Cohen 


Come 
Near Life Experience 
Matador 


Rather than disbanding when their rhythm 
section gave notice, Thalia Zedek and Chris 
Brokaw zoned in on where they really want 
Come to go. The two guitarists further 
probe the depths of love's obsessive, opi- 
ate-like beauty ("Walk On's," "Weak As The 
Moon") and exquisitely rendered pain 
("Shoot Me First," “Bitten") on Near Life 
Experience, uncovering shadowy paradoxes 
while gently rocking their latest interplay of 
tempestuous punk-blues licks. Calling on 
two distinct moods by surrounding them- 
selves with two entirely different bands 
(amongst them players Mac McNeilly, Tara 
Jane O'Neil, Kevin Coultas, and Bundy 
Brown), Come's flashes of heartfelt longing 
or white-hot aggression flare wildly from 
one extreme to another, but just like love at 
first sight, the chemistry feels just right. 
—Iwister 


(Come plays Sunnymead, see p. 25) 


lee harvey oswald 
Blastronaut 
Touch and Go 


Sometimes | touch myself and then | get in 
trouble with my mom unless | do it in my 
room. | went pee on the seat at the center, 
then they put me in the special class. 
That's where | met my friend Billy. My mom 
hates Billy. Billy likes to listen to crazy 
music. His favorite record is BLASTRONAUT, 
it makes me feel funny. Billy says they try 
to be like Iggy somebody but end up sound- 
ing like Bauhaus meets WASP. They are 
good. I'm sorry | broke the type writer but 
it’s stuck. —Motard 


Chixdiggit! 

Sub Pop/Warner 

On the heels of their 7” release on Sub 
Pop, this Calgary quartet has put out a full 
length debut LP with the help of producer 
Brent Cooper of Huevos Rancheros. Full of 
mall culture, ‘burbia and chick-chasing, 
along with saccharine melodies and light- 
ning-fast three chord power punk, the Chix 
sound like the Ramones’ children on 
Prozac. With songs like “I Wanna Hump 
You,” “Hemp Hemp Hooray,”and “Henry 
Rollins is no Fun,” their brand of novelty- 


fATTI SMITH GONE AGAIN 


act, wit and satire is likened to the 
Presidents of the USA. While | prefer my 
punk a little more pissed-off, listening to 
all fifteen tracks makes me wanna tool 
around on a BMX at the 7-11 parking lot, 
watching girls and jamming sours. — 
Amanda Suutari 


Good Riddance 

A Comprehensive Guide to Moderne 
Rebellion 

Fat Wreck/Cargo 


No it’s not a typo. For some reason modern 
is spelled with an “e” on the cover. Good 
Riddance along with Propagandhi are 
probably the two most stand out acts cur- 
rently on Fat Wreck Chords. While they do a 
great job of playing the more Fatesque 
pop/punk stuff, they have some decidedly 


un Fat sounding stuff too. “Trophy” is a 
total full on blast of hardcore as is “The 
Sky is Falling.” Back up vocals courtesy of 
the lovely and talented Cinder Block of Tilt 
fame. Good job, and Grim likes it too. 
—Coinner 


Total Chaos 

Anthems From the Alleyway 

Epitaph/Cargo 

It's been almost twenty years since Poly 
Styrene of the legendary X-Ray Spex pro- 
claimed, “I am a cliche.” Apparently Total 
Chaos didn’t get the joke. The third full 
length release from these Cali fashion 
punks is the most ridiculous collection of 
worn out slogans and done to death 
anthems I've heard since... Well just check 
these lyrics from a tune called “Riot ‘77:” 
“1977- when punk first came alive, | can’t 
say how it survived - but | knew it always 
would, rockin’ out in a punk rock band...” 
or “Oi, Oi, we're the boys” except the drum- 
mer is a girl. It's completely embarrassing. 
Musically it's watered down new jack street 
punk a la Swinging Utters but with none of 
the catchiness. Sorry Mr. Brett, this sucks. 
—Coinner 


The Stinkies 
It's Fun and East to Put Together... 
Sympathy for the Record Industry 


From the dingy metropolis of Toronto comes 
that raunchy booty manipulatin’ rock- 
'n'rollin trio... The Stinkies. They got a full 
length ready to carve a tattoo in yer 
pathetic flesh with a rusty screwdriver and 
a bic pen. Looks like rock'n'roll is here to 
fuzz at yer cranium forever, kids cuz the 
Stinkies are going way out with a lotta 
surfin’ crunch, a choad of stomp and a 
whole lotta stench. If ya dig the true rock- 
‘n'rollers of today (The Oblivians, The 
Makers, The Rip Offs, etc.), these sewer 
rats will surf up your orifice and organize 
your orgies till your privates shrivel up and 
fall off —Arish “Black Snake” Ahmad 


Cows 
Old Gold 1989-1991 
AmRep 


Raw, noisy, full on, massive Cows extrava- 
ganza! Taken from Peacetika, Daddy Has A 
Tail and Effete & Impudent Snobs these 
hits rock me so hard they force me to lose 
my shit, literally. Checking out this CD 


made my sphincter loosen and my bowels 
relax. Messy but the sonic pleasure made it 
all worth while. The only greatest hits you 
should ever buy. “I am Bungholio | need TP 
for my Bunghole.” —Beavis 


Scientist 
Dub in the Roots Tradition 


King Tubby and Soul Syndicate 
Freedom Sounds in Dub 
Blood & Fire/Cargo (Double CD) 


Produced about twenty years ago when he 
was just startin’ (at only eighteen years of 


age) and mixed at Tubby’s studio, most of 
the tracks on the Scientist's dubs are ver- 
sions and only a few are original rhythms. 
A lot of nice tracks but compared to the 
Greensleeve releases you can tell these are 
his freshman efforts. This Scientist is some 
good yard weed “Nice,” but the early eight- 
ies mixes are like hydro-skunk “BOOM.” 


Tubbs, on the other hand has got the 
“boom” in a ‘78 rocker’s style. The mixes 
are all done on original rhythms. Check 
“Great Stone,” “King Tubby's Key” and 
“Seaview Corner Rocking;” pure niceness. 
Sadly though, like Prince Fari, Peter Tosh 
and nameless other reggae greats, Tubby 
was murdered by thieves around the mid- 
eighties. These sound masters were true 
innovators of their time...no questioning 
that. —MossMan 


Various Artists 
Urban Beat Reggae 
Heartbeat/Denon 


Fat bumpin’ jams from the likes of Frankie 
Paul, Michael Rose, Sister Carol and more. 
Music comin’ from Sly and Robbie, Niney 
the Observer plus wicked hip-hop remixes: 
Fifteen tracks altogether, only a few fillers. 
Killers being M. Rose's “Short Temper” rock 
mix, Frankie Paul does his thing to R. 
Kelly's hit “Sexy Thing” plus the 
Meditations reggae-ize Curtis Mayfield’s 
classic “Choice of Color.” Positive culture 
vibes. —MossMan 


Land of the Loops 

Bundle of Joy 

Up/Cargo 

This obscure CD was sitting on the floor of 
my new apartment when | moved in. | put it 
on while | unpacked and now | need to find 
out more. Who is this band that mixes 
smooth, hip hop beats and sly techno vibes 
with such mellow clarity? Apparently Up is 
this cool Seattle label that put out Land of 
the Loops last month because it cures 
chronic fatigue syndrome. I'm glad this 
mystery album is my new roommate 
because I've never felt groovier. —Christi 
Bradnox 


Download 
The Eyes of Stanley Pain 
Nettwerk 


Textured and luxurious beats (some recall- 
ing Massive Attack, no less) plus vocals 
which are not as beastial as in the older 
days of Skinny Puppy won't necessarily 
bring you comfort. The Eyes of Stanley Pain 
is like finding yourself in an exquisite room 
with red velvet wallpaper, antique furniture 
and a headless man-in-a-suit at the centre 


__ of it. A place where beauty is frightening. A 


Francis Bacon brand of aesthetics. This is 
for open minds and bodies willing to be 
eviscerated. Gently. And don’t roll your eyes 
at the pseudo-poetic, multi-syllabic review: 
it's mirroring a CD that takes itself quite 
seriously. —Chantal 


Jale 
So Wound 
Sub Pop 


While all those other east coast bands are 
going back to the ‘70s and making boring 
pop, Jale is continuing to make catchy pop 
songs with a heavy handed guitar edge. If 
Veruca Salt were educated Canadians they 
would be Jale.—Lara Green 


Patti Smith 
Gone Again 
Arista/ BMG 


She's back again, profoundly so, settling 
her score between life and death by turning 
grief into a shared celebration of spirits, 
love and loss. Her losses are great on 
anyscale - husband, lover, friends and 
brother all gone - yet the purpose of her 
presence has never felt this pure. Tears 
flow through “Wing,” the epic “About A 
Boy," and the heartbreaking "Farewell 
Reel," but she strengthens herself with a 
dance in honor of memory on “Summer 
Cannibals“ and “Gone Again." In summon- 
ing all her passion, endurance and poetic 
grace to provide solace for her pain, that 
wise, ragged voice still sends the songs to 
the highest of heights. “Oh, to be not any- 
one..," she begins on “Beneath The 
Southern Cross," never even assuming that 
she’s taken on such revered status herself. 
A wondrous resurrection. —Jwister 


Pest 5000 
Interrabang! 
Derivative 


The moodiest of music with fancy instru- 
mentation and crafty songwriting, Pest 
5000 deliver an emotional rollercoaster of 
an album that with each track cruises you 
through joy, manic dejection and explosive 
freakiness. After four 7 inch releases on 
three different labels, the indie champs 
debut /nterrabang!, breaking their own “no 
CD-vinyl only” policy after realizing their 
ideals would leave them broke. The spec- 
trum on this CD! is spanned from weird 
noise music to soft tunes with ~rying vio- 
lins to rocking rocket tunes that touch the 
soul. Pest 5000 have become the bench- 
mark for the rest of the indie community 
and got loads of something called “Indie- 
credibility.” Their live show rocks, catch 
them on tour. —Suroosh ¥. Alvi 


KS Bhamrah & & Mall 
Master Dholl Blaster 
Roma Music Bank 


Every year a new album is blasted out of 
MB Studios as part of the ongoing blaster 
series. We have become accustomed to 
hearing nothing but hardcore traditional 
booliyan on every album with a mixture of 
new and old lyrics and those very familiar 
dhol beats. This year’s blast is Master Dholl 
Blaster featuring a compilation of six 
artists. The main feature of the album, 
“Blaster Booliyan,” is a powerful dance 
track but it lacks continuity. Short and to 
the point, Master Dholl Blaster is not a big 
blast and may even lag behind its master- 
piece predecessors. —Mandip Panesar 
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MONTREAL 
c'est toi 4944 ville! 


as 


You dont have tc 


go far 


enjoy a_ ftun-filec) summer in 


Montréal. The city offers recre- 


ation activities to sult every 
taste. swimming anc wading 
pools, playgrounds, ball parks 
day camps, _ picnic areas 
community gardens, _ tennis, 


golf at Le Village and cycling 


paths, to name a few 


A couple of years ago, in a froth- 
ing quest for the next “Seattle,” 
the A&R men of the apocalypse 
descended upon a quiet Southern 
Californian community... San 
Diego. Today, now that their quest 
for the next Alice in Chains has 
proven fruitless, (Rocket From the 
Crypt weren't able to sel! a dozen 
million albums), the vacancy signs 
littering the bleached exteriors of 
beachfront condos are symbolic of 
the exodus of al! the mid-level 
record execs. Fluf, being one of 
the bands subjected to mad hype 
wisely decided not to pay any 
attention to the nonsense sur 
rounding them and opted to 
remain on Headhunter records. 
This summer, two of the best 
bands on the Warped tour are 
Rocket From The Crypt (headlining 
the south stage), and Fluf, whc 
are the opening band on the nortt 
stage. Fluf fits like a glove inte 
this skate/punk feasi, as their 
front man, O, has been a photog: 
rapher and graphics man for every- 
body in the world of skateboarding 
from Thrasher, to his own compa- 
ny, Foundation. We sat down at 
McDonald's for milkshakes and a 
conversation with C. 


Voice: First off, why is your name 07 
QO: Cause it’s Otis 


What are you doing these days? 
Well, |'m getting ready to go on 
the road tomorrow, Dut right now 
!'‘m working at my skateboard 
company. Yesterday, | produced a 
coo! album by a joca! band. |'m 
doing a bunch of shit. 


Out of ali these things, what de you 


enjoy doing the most? 
| don’t know, that’s a crazy ques 
tion, man. | guess | like eating 
pizza the most. |.mean, |'m just 
so busy that trying to think oi 
something like that just scares me 
sometimes. There’s not one 
favourite thing, | just like doing al 
of it. Keeps me busy, you know 
Don’t have to think about other 
things. 


What's happening in San Diego now? 
Welj, there sorta was that media 
blow-up thing, it was getting pretty 
strong there for a while, but then 
it seemed like people just decided 
that no big bands are from San 
Diego and they should just look 
elsewhere. The bands that come 
from here didn’t sel! as many 
records as they were expected to 
sel) 


Anc has anything really changed? 
Nah, it’s the same old thing. Ail 
those people can go fuck off. It’s 
stil] the same scene it’s always 
been, It’s stil! got potential 
mean, the potential was pointed 
out by a bunch of assholes, a 
bunch of A&R people who think 
they know what's going on. That's 
LA, man 


Has there ever been any insane 
shows in San Diego? 

| don’t think many shows are like 
that. But ! wouldn't be so sur- 
prised tf a lion jumped on the 
stage and started singing with 
someone and then got the fuck 
off, you know? 


So what's an ideal show for you? 
The Warped tour sounds like a 
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“really good thing. It's outdoors, it’s 


during the day. | like to sleep at 
night you know. 


Have you gotten really drunk recent- 
ly? 

You're gonna be bummed when |! 
teli you this one. !'ve thrown up 
once in my life, and that was 
when | was four 


Was there anything funny about it? 
| don’t even remember, | just 
remember not liking it. | don’t 
drink or smoke, !’ve never been 
drunk in my whole life 


So you haven't thrown up since age 
four? 

I've thrown up once in my whole 
life and that’s the most incredibie 
thing ever. People aiways freak out 
when | tel! them. | must've been 
four or five 


Do you remember why you threw up? 
Probably because | got the flu. 
But | mean whenever | get the flu 
now, | just get diarrhea. That’s 
probably just as funny. | don’t 
puke out my mouth anymore, just 
out my ass 


So to sum it all up, what does the 
world need to know about Fluf? 

We just write pop songs, and if 
people want to come down and 
have a good time, listen to some 
fuckin pop songs, they're welcome 
to come. We make music for our 
seives anc if other people like it, 
that’s awesome. First for me and 
then for you. But at the end of the 
day, }’m just a fat man who likes 
to eat cheese 

Fiuf will be playing as part of the Vans 
Warped Tour this summer, see p.25. 
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Various Artists 
The Sound Gallery volume one 
(Scamp) 


| must admit | do find myself obsessed 
with Nixon-era America. Not only did it fos- 
ter some of my favorite things (Charles 
Manson, The MC-5 and Altamont to name a 
few), but it also inspired planned commu- 
nities, one of my favorite treasures from 
this bygone era. These little suburban 
shanty towns began popping up like acne 
on a McDonald's’ employee's face. And the 
thing about a lot of these suburban “dream 
homes” is that they all looked exactly the 
same with the occasional exception to the 
brave soul who would go against the grain 
and pick out a color that didn't match his 
neighbors. Other than the flaw of actually 
giving someone the freedom to choose their 
own color the idea was perfect. You pick 
out your color, wait one week and Bang! It's 
time to work on having your 2.5 kids and 
perfecting the limbo on the weekends. 
Completely homogenized, void of any per- 


by Johnson Cummins 


sonality and in other words PERFECT! 
Unlike pre-fabricated bands such as Bush 
and Silverchair who share similarities with 
planned communities, here's the rub, 
unlike the tin temples Bush and Silverchair 
are desperately searching for self identity. 


One of the funniest things I've ever heard 
was one of the members of these bands 
trying to blatantly dismiss the bands they 
$0 accurately ape (Bush/Nirvana, 
Silverchair/Pearl Jam). Fuck personality! 
Remember when Milli Vanilli revealed their 
real voices on the Arsenio Hall Show? That 
earned them the proverbial one way ticket 
to palookaville. So when are these sweat 
acts going to stop bullshitting us and 
accept being the cream of the crop of 
mediocrity? After all it’s not bad resting in 
a musical purgatory if you know where you 
stand. In my books, anyway, art imitating 
art is still art and usually art of the highest 
form. 


Between 1968 and 1976 session musi- 
cians, top producers and engineers of the 


REVOLUTIONS 


Money Mark 

Legitimate Pop Songs? 

Money Mark Live At Rough Trade 
(Mo Wax) 


Money Mark drops what little studio trickery 
he has on this single which was recorded 
during an in-store appearance he made at 
London's Rough Trade record shop. This 
includes M.M. crooning a dusty and raw 
version of “Sometimes You Gotta Make It 
Alone” off his debut record, accompanied 
by a drum machine and hollow sounding 
PA system. The flip of this is the standard 
instrumental this Beastie Boy's keyboard 
player is known for, soaked in such a ‘70s 
style groove that you can almost imagine 
the platform shoes pushing the down pedal 
of a big, bad, black Cadillac cruising down 
Sunset blvd. on a warm summer night. Fine 
stuff. 


Phono Comb 
The Crass And The Switchblade 
(1/4 Stick) 


Former Shadowy Men members resurfaced 
last year as Phono Comb and this marks 
their first release without Jad Fair. 
Musically it doesn’t stray too far from 
where the Shadowy ones left off; sun 
drenched instrumentals with a good 
amount of reverb and vibrato. The obvious 
difference is that Phono Comb has opted 
tor two guitars and chucked out the bass, 
resulting in a more highend escapade of 
sound. There's more than a handful of 
bands out there doing the same surf twang 
thing, but the Shadowy Men have always 
maintained a more fluid, almost lyrical 
approach to their work and it's transferred 
over to Phono Comb as well. They still 
remain the better of the bunch. 


(Quarterstick P.O. Box 25342 Chicago, IL 
60625) 


The Delta ‘72 
On The Rocks 
(Kill Rock Stars/Dischord) 


A hybrid of punk rock, spy movie music and 
electric blues motivates this new cool 
combo from Washington, DC. Like their city 


PER MINUTE 


by Fred Quimby 


and soul mates The Make Up, The Delta ‘72 
is one part chaos and two parts attitude 
and confidence. On “Got A Train To Catch” 
Kim Thompson and Greg Foreman trade off 
vocals just like Exene and John Doe did in 
X's glory days, in a flurry of Farfisa notes 
and slide guitars. “On The Rocks” and the 
instrumental “Hip Coat” are quite the 
stompers as well. A fiery debut. 


The Wedding Record 

with Stratotanker, the Mountain Goats, 
Franklin Bruno, Railroad Jerk 

(Walt) 


Here's a novel idea, Walt records owner Dan 


day would barricade themselves in BBC's 
“Studio Two” and try to come up with a 
reasonable facsimile of whatever was on 
Top of the Pops that week. Twenty-four of 
these gems have recently been collected on 
one CD. | suspect it was this intense effort 
to create something topical that made 
each track fall so far off its intended mark. 
These happy accidents end up sparkling 
with character and personality, the end 
result being a sound all their own (even if 
unintentional). On one of the only vocal 
tracks Denny Wright and the Hustlers per- 
form the stellar “Shout about Pepsi.” Every 
track is so intent on comfortably resting in 
the middle of the road that it’s overkill, 
producing an album that is pure genius. 


(Scamp Records, 114 W. 26th St., New York, 


N.Y, 10001) 
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Varenka used this 7" as part of the invita- 
tions when he got married last September. 
To help Dan celebrate marital bliss these 
four bands contributed songs. New York's 
Stratotanker kick off the festivities with 
“Secret Wedding,” a laid back, almost 
lounge-like number, perfect for that first 
dance of the evening. John and Rachel, 
who call themselves the Mountain Goats, 
glide along with only acoustic guitar and 
bass on “Going To Port Washington.” 
Franklin Bruno's piano-vocal cover of 
“What Are You Doing New Year's Eve” 
sounds like the last song of the night as 
couples slowly sway in each other's arm 
Railroad Jerk’s clanky “Wedding Song” 
sounds more like the boozed bachelor party 
of the night before, a down home get 
together of boys sending their friend off in 
style. Pressed on (virgin?) white vinyl this 
is one great little release. 


(Walt Records 341 Lafayette St. Suite 385, 
New York NY 10012) 
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The Black Gestapo 
Directed by Lee Frost 
(Trend Video Concepts Inc.) 


In the 1960s director Lee Frost, known for 
his talent for showing nudity without actu- 
ally showing any genitalia, was one of the 
foremost sexploitation directors of the day. 
In the 1970s the sexploitation market dried 
up as most major Hollywood studios were 
getting in on the action and competition 
had gotten fierce in the once no man’s land 
genre. So Lee decided to trade tits for 
chitlins and try his hand at Blaxploitation. 


His first attempt in this untapped geyser of 
black gold was the 1972 Blaxploitation 
classic The Thing With Two Heads (about a 
Black Man who is driven insane by a talk- 
ing tumor's bigoted babble). As amazing as 
this film was, Lee's better work was ahead 
of him, including the 1975 gem The Black 
Gestapo. 


by Johnson Cummins 


In the tradition of all great exploitation 
films Lee rips off equal measures of 
Eldridge Cleaver’s Black Panthers, the D.W. 
Griffith film Birth Of a Nation and Iceberg 
Slim's (aka Robert Beck) Death Wish book. 
In the title sequence we see file footage of 
Hitler which at the end is suddenly 
switched into a negative and Oh My God! 
HITLER IS BLACK! After the title sequence | 
knew it was time to settle in for one of the 
best “Don't call me nigger, whitey / Don't 
Call me whitey, nigger” grudge matches 
ever. It is quite obvious what kind of black 
faced Nazi minstrel show Lee Frost has in 
store for us. 


The Martin Luther Kingesque General 
Ahmed (Rod Perry) tries to instill a sense of 
self-worth in his drug torn community. But 
his underlings, who are not too hip to the 
hippy antics of their leader, decide to take 
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the law into their own hands and form a 
vigilante group hell bent on making the 
whitey mafia pay for their crimes against 
their communities. One of the acts of 
revenge is the castration of one of the 
mafioso kingpins who, of course, is named 
“Vito” even though he’s about as Italian as 
Kilbossa. This scene is almost a direct 
ripoff of the castration scene in / Spit On 
Your Grave, which coincidentally, also 
appears in a bathtub. Brilliant! 


The Eldridge Cleaver-like character of Col. 
Kojah is played by Charles P. Robinson. Mr. 
Thompson later went on to play Mack on 
the incredibly mundane TV show Night 
Court. Col. Kojah takes over the Mafia 
headquarters and employs honkies as ser- 
vants. Drunk with power he eventually falls 
prey to greed and forms a funky fourth 
reich. 


The soundtrack is completely amazing. 
There's more wah wah guitar here than all 
Shaft films combined. So look for this little 
gem in your neighborhood video outlet 
because Blockbuster wouldn't touch this 
with a ten foot pole. 


JAPANIME 


Memories 
Directed by Katsuhiro Otomo 


If you'll recall, a couple of months ago | 
stated that the film Ghost in the Shell 
would be the next big step, after Akira, in 
expanding the public's awareness of 
anime. Having since seen Ghost, | stand by 
that remark. It's a spectacular film, both 
eye-popping and thought-provoking at 
once. To put it simply, it's anime for people 
who can't be bothered with anime. If that 
weren't enough, it turns out Ghost has a 
sister film debuting this summer, doubling 
the weight behind this forward push 


Anime’s been seeping into our culture for 
decades, now. Starting with Astro-Boy, 
Gigantor, and Kimba the White Lion in the 
‘60s, the genre gained momentum in the 


Sex For One: The Joy Of Selfloving 
by Betty Dodson, PhD. 
Crown Trade Paperbacks 


More Joy: An Advanced Guide to Solo Sex 
by Harold Litten 
Factor Press 


The subtitle of Harold Litten’s book, More 
Joy... An Advanced Guide to Solo Sex, 
promises to reveal methods of masturba- 
tion more bizarre and difficult to master 
than those outlined in a beginner's guide. 
As it turns out it is more of an advanced 
guide to self love; a manual for narcissists 
who can't keep their hands off themselves. 


Litten calls such people ‘solosexuals’ and 
makes a good case for them to be consid- 
ered as distinct from homo, hetero and 
bisexuals. Though his arguments are valid, 
the solosexuals that we meet in Litten's 
book, mostly through letters exerpted from 
a solosexual newsletter he publishes, are 
overenthusiastic about their own dicks and 
the stuff that comes out of them. The lan- 
guage they use is often unbearable, filled 


early ‘70s with space operas like Captain 
Harlock (Star Wars geeks take note: this 
was hardly a cash-in. For instance, George 
Lucas freely admits to the influence of 
Battleship Yamato on his own starcruiser 
shenanigans). It wasn’t until Robotech 
popped up on TV in the ‘80s, coinciding 
with a manga explosion in the comic 
stores, that a North American otaku com- 
munity began to take form. It was this 
community that laid the foundation for 
Akira's box-office success in the early 
nineties. Now Katsuhiro Otomo, creator of 
Akira, returns with another classy winner: 
Memories. 


The three short films in this anthology are 
all based on mangas by Otomo (who is as 
active in comics as he is in animation), 
although only one episode is actually 
directed by the man himself. The first film, 
Magnetic Rose, uses the old ‘haunted 
house in space’ trick to spin a yarn about 
the tragic effects of regret, loss, and pos- 
sessiveness. The second, Stinkbomb, is a 
lighthearted, if apocalyptic, take on large- 
scale toxic disasters and subsequent gov- 
ernment cover-ups 


Cannon Fodder is the third segment, and 
the one which Otomo directed. It’s a short, 


with euphemisms like “fuzzy sack" and 
“love juice.” Litten's own words can be 
equally disturbing; he describes his, 
“secret milk." It is possibly a typo of 
“secrete,” but either way better suited to 
bad porn than a good book on wanking, 
which this isn’t 


More Joy... does contain some amusing 
anecdotes, like the one about a man who 
loses an eggplant in his bum, and some 
provocative socio-historical commentary. It 
even offers some unusual techniques (try 
putting forty ball bearings down your ure- 
thra and shooting them out when you 
come... actually, don't). Unfortunately, the 
book reads like it was slapped together on 
a PC and the author's style is annoyingly 
smug and self-reflective; he bills himself 
as "the world's leading apostle of auto- 
eroticism.” It should be noted that this 
book is only about male masturbation, a 
fact not made very clear on the cover. 


The cover of Sex For One: The Joy Of 
Selfloving, by Betty Dodson PhD., leaves |it- 
tle room to doubt which gender the book 
focuses on. The blossoming red rose under- 
lines the main purpose of Dodson's work as 
@ sexologist; to make women more “cunt 
positive." Sex For One, previously titled 
Liberating Masturbation, is a confirmation 


melancholy tale of wasted lives in g fascis- 
tic military dystopia which exists only to lob 
monstrous artillery shells at an unidenti- 
fied enemy state. Otomo's signature char- 
acter designs blend smoothly with the 
architectural creations of European car- 
toonist Pierre Schuiten. This aesthetic 
cross-pollination is not unprecedented in 
anime; Hayao Miyazaki’s work shows the 
influence of Moebius, for instance. 


So, while the Japanese are accessing 
European ideas, North Americans are open- 
ing their eyes to Japanese pop art and cul- 
ture. What with anime graphics gracing 
many rave flyers and skateboards, Sailor 
Moon on YTV, and Miyazaki’s Studio Ghibli 
doing the money dance with Disney, smug, 
‘| ‘I-told-you-so’ grins are starting to 
sprout across the faces of otaku every- 
where. With the one-two punch of Memories 
and Ghost in the Shell, the summer of ‘96 
should prove to be a milestone for anime in 
North America. 


—Rupert Bottenberg 


Memories makes its Canadian debut at 
Montreal's Imperial Theater on July 12th as 
part of FantAsia, the Asian action and fan- 
tasy cinema festival. 


of the work Dodson began in 1973 when at 
the first NOW Conference on Women's 
Sexuality she presented a slide show of 
“split beaver for feminists." 


Dodson believes “universal acceptance of 
masturbation is the next step in civiliza- 
tion's sexual evolution,” but she does not 
come across like an evangelist. She dis- 
cusses masturbation as meditation and 
supports her argument through a discus- 
sion of Tantric practice, in a more intelli- 
gent and readable fashion. 


Sex For One concludes with a number of 
letters from readers of earlier editions and 
people who have attended her masturba- 
tion workshops. If these letters are any 
indication the author has had tremendous 
success teaching women who couldn't have 
orgasms how to cum and improving the sex 
lives of many men and women, including 
the elderly. Unlike More Joy..., Sex for One 
covers the subject with attention to both 
genders. 


Go to your organs now with these word from 
Dr. Betty, “The creative mind demands a 
limitless field of possibilities that exist 
beyond the restrictions of reality and how 
we actually choose to experience sex." 


—Alexander MacSween 
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by Gregor Zakarov 
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R. sic is now caught in some 
kind of tornado, a whirlwind, an 
unknown democratic circus of vot- 
ing madness. HA! HA! Some will 
laugh at the scenes that are 
played on CNN. Most surely will 
have seen the footage of a very 
drunk Yeltsin dancing in a frenzy 
with himself on stage with Raza (a 
popular Russian rock band). Better 
yet, the photos of him in a very 
happy mood being carried by strik- 
ing coal miners to the canteen in 
search of more vodka. 

This is how politicians get votes 
in Mother Russia, drink a lot. 
Zhirinovsky, the fascist, ultrana- 
tionalist madman, blind on strong 
drinks, groping at young boys’ bot- 
toms during a heavy metal concert 
thinking that they were girls 
because of their long hair. Or the 
DPR (Democratic Party of Russia) 
campaign chief worker hiring hun- 
dreds of taxi cab girls (prostitutes) 
at a time for their delegates to 
‘play’ with. The mafia often spon- 
sors big orgies of booze, drugs and 
sex for all the fourteen registered 
parties. This is chaos. This is my 
Russia. 

To get into the politics of it would 
be not only dull for western read- 
ers, but futile and stupid. No one 
understands what is going on, not 


random elslale 


even the politicians themselves. 
Our governmental process is not a 
rational beast, it is wrong, Russia 
is out of control. It is with a kind 
of strange feeling of good that | 
say this, for this rambling anarchy 
brings a forge along with it. 
Leaving us to hammer our own 
destruction, or burn this land with 
the fire of another revolution, as 
Nero fiddles in his tower. | love to 
drink, | love this revolution, there 
are no more militias to constrain 
us. Now we make the action 
movies of Hollywood look like a 
tea party compared with our gen- 
eral election. 

If you can get into the parties it 
is good, that is where Russia's 
future is being drunkenly decided. 
Politics in Moscow is such a big 
party you cannot believe it. | was 
recently asked to a rally for our 
Yabloko (Liberal) Party. Isaac 
Disagellev, the host of the party (a 
well known Mafiosi) has thrown 
many luxurious balls for a lot of 
the democratic powers. | went to 
the party with a reporter from La 
Monde. When we arrived we were 
felt over (frisked) two times, first 
by the police then second by 
Dizagellev’s own men. Upon enter- 
ing the great hall we were given a 
bottle of very real champagne 
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(French) each and a handful of 
Castro's (cigars), ‘as is the custom 
in the West.’ Most of the guests 
were drinking their champagne by 
the neck, choosing to smash their 
glasses at the feet of the many 
young women who had been 
imported to make the right feel for 
the whole evening. At one o'clock 
food was served. Texas style BBQ 
ribs and steak ‘For the luck, like 
Dallas.’ 

General Lebed, Russia’s newest 
strong man, was there with a 
whole team of young girls at his 
side cooing ‘Lebed, oohhh, 
Lebed.’ This in Russian means 
“swan ohhh you sweet swan.’ The 
General (newly appointed as 
Russia’s Head of Intelligence and 
Mititary Chief) sat a young beauty 
on his lap and started in on the 
cognac. Later in the evening 
Lebed was heard to sing drunkenly 
about cutting off Zhuganoff’s head 
and drinking in his blood. 

Zhuganoff is the second most 
powerful man in Russia, he and 
his hard-line communist party 
have thirty percent of the vote and 
are calling for a coalition govern- 
ment with Yeltsin. Zhuganoff's 
party is supported by another 
Mafia group the ‘Heads of the 
Devil.’ This anti-western group is 
credited with terrorizing many peo- 
ple into voting to communist. 

The Russian mafia is divided into 
pro-west factions (usually old KGB 
agents) and anti-west factions 
(mostly ex-combat troops from the 
wars.) These two groups frequently 
are fighting over everything from 
drug trade, prostitution, arms sell- 
ing and now even voting. The mur- 
der rate in greater Moscow has 
climbed three times since the 
election began. 


ee 
he th “~~ 


core@randommedia.com 


The ‘Heads of the Devil’ cohort 
threw a campaign party for 
Zhuganoff at the Kempinski hotel. 
During this party the police were 
called in twice to stop brawls and 
carry away badly beaten guests, 
one of whom died while going to 
the hospital. | have heard rumours 
that a lot of cocaine was given out 
free and that this is one of the 
reasons for this kind of mad crazy 
behaviour. 

The last party | went to was 
Yeltsin’s own. My god! Now that 
was a festival. Roast oxen, fine 
wines, white sturgeon, bison grass 
vodka for thousands. People from 
everywhere around the world came 
to drink and feast with the top 
Russian politicos. We the press 
were given bottles of brandy and 
told to write good things about our 


father (Yeltsin). Everyone laughing 
as our leader sat at the head 
table, his face getting more red as 
he drank glass after glass of iced 
vodka. Now this was a leader’s 
party, a leader worthy of voting for, 
worthy of ruling our country. 

| left as the light came up pledg- 
ing to vote for the driver who took 
myself and a young Ukrainian taxi 
girl home. Good to my promise on 
election day | filled in my own bal- 
lot with the driver’s name on it. 
I'm sure he would do just as good 
a job as the other drunken child 
molesters who we have just elect- 
ed to lead us. 
Gregor Zakarov is twenty-four and lives in 
Kiev and Moscow. He is the guitar player in 
the Russian group ‘Smut' and a freelance 
writer whose articles are widely read 
throughout Eastern Europe. 
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by Suzie Who 


i have a cyber headache. 
Pornography on the web, for ail its 
boasting, is virtually impossible to 
figure out on your own. No matter 
how long you surf the net, trying 
to log onto elusive cybersex web- 
sites and coming up with nothing, 
computer geeks will tell you that 
you haven't surfed long enough 
and that you've only scratched the 
surface of a realm of amazing 
pornographic possibilities. Okay, 
they turned out to be right but you 
either have to have no job or no 
social life to spend all that time 
sitting in front of your computer, 
which is probably why you're 
wacking off with your PC in the 
first place. 

At first everything looks promis- 
ing. You are always “about to 
enter" some sort of erotic paradise 
just as soon as you swear that 
you're over eighteen (or twenty- 
one, depending on the 
website location) 
and are not going to 
sell or copy 
any of the 
images you are 
supposedly about 
to see. Then they 
ask you for your 
credit card number 
and personal infor- 
mation. 
Apparently, a lot 
of it used to 
be free of 
charge but the 
censorship peo- 
ple have been 
cracking down. 
There are even 
blocks you can put 
on your computer 
such as Net Nanny 
and Cybersitter which 
will insure that your kids 
don't come across these 
sites but people are just too 
lazy to take advantage of them. 
Now you must give a credit card 
as proof of age so they can 
assign you an ID number (and 
that must be very effective 
because horny twelve year 
old boys never steal their 
parents’ credit 
cards). 

Erotica online 
or EOL (not to 
be confused } 
with America| 

t 


, 


Online or AOL) 
is one such site 
that | must urge 
you to avoid. 
After giving a 
credit card num- 
ber, choosing a 
handle (that's a 
code name) 
and receiving 
an ID number 
| was wel- 
comed as a 
new member 
and given all 
sorts of 
exciting 


. 
‘ 
, 


options. “Talk to one of our live, 
nude dancers!" Wow! You mean 
there's a bunch of women dancing 
around naked just waiting to talk 
to me? Or you can watch a nude 
model respond to your commands 
(let's make her do the Hokey 
pokey!). There are even online 
orgies. So take off your clothes 
and get ready right? Wrong. After 
waiting half an hour for the 
images to download it was discov- 
ered that they were, sadly, not 
available on our high tech, Mac- 
Apple PC, even though they ask 
you what kind of computer you're 
on before you give your card num- 
ber. The server could not be 
reached by the given E-mail 
address or by the 1-800 number 
and now they have a credit card 
number and personal information. 
Well, | feel safe. 

Even though there are hundreds, 
if not thousands, of other sites 
with “membership fees," it's not a 
disappointment you want to set 
yourself up for twice so how 
about the free homepages? 
Again, they show such 


pussy.” Great, let's see! So 

® you log in and it’s a page 

that says “I like to fin- 
ger my pussy." 


You don't 

actually get 

to see 
her 


potential at first. There's one 
that says “I like to finger my 


That's all it does. 


doing it. So you like to finger your- 
self. Who doesn't, for Pete's sake? 
Another winner of the bogus award 
promised two girls playing live with 
the camera onscreen. However, if it 
was dark, then either the lights 
were off or one of them had the 
camera up her twat. Well, it was 
dark. This type of thing happens a 
lot to an amateur. The fetish and 
dominatrix pages give you pictures 
of women in fetish wear and |in- 
gerie that you could see in any 
magazine or catalogue and maga- 
zines that don't take a half an hour 
to download. You just flip the page 
and, behold! Another naked girl. 

If it’s not just plain old ordinary 
naked women or men you want and 
you're too shy to go looking for the 
fist fucking and heavy bondage 
elsewhere, delving a little deeper 
can prove to be fruitful. But again 
it takes a lot of patience and 
knowledge and something called 
Newswatcher. After hours of frus- 
tration | finally acquired the aid of 
a stud we'll call Surferboy . 
Surferboy claims not to be looking 
at a lot of porn on the web but he 
logged me onto all sorts of unmen- 
tionable, tasteless stuff in a few 
simple mouse clicks. Some of it’s 
great but it’s nothing you can’t get 
through a European mail order 
magazine. The sad thing is, you 
can also access images depicting 
pedophilia and bestiality. Nobody 
should be looking at that shit. The 
freaks who put these photos (or 
binaries, in computer lingo) on the 


web who should, of course, be 


locked up. But unfor- 
tunately, nothing can 
be done about it 

(though rumours 
abound of secret 
bombs set to destroy 
your hard drive when you 
download kiddie porn). 
Even huge advocators of 
pornography would have to 
admit that, this being the case, it 
would be better to somehow have a 
ban on all porn on the web rather 
than giving people access to 
images of abused children and sex 
with animals. 

At least videos and magazines are 
part of a controlled industry and 
you can be pretty sure that the 
people you are looking at are 
consenting adults. You may be 

too shy to rent a video or buy 
a magazine but, trust me, 
4 it gets easier with prac- 

\ , tice. Sometimes you 
just have to give it to 
the censorship boards 

and | hate that but 

wouldn't you be 
A willing to forgo 
the Japanese 
bondage pictures 
knowing you've 
had a hand in 
creating a safer 
environment for 


your puppy? 


; 


* 


*- 


THE RAPE PILL 


Pieres a new high sweeping 
the nation, filtering it’s way up 
from Mexico and Columbia 
through the Grand Central of 
drug dissemination (Miami, Fla.) 
and across our open border into 
highschools and clubs across 
Canada. It's actually more of a 
new low, the drug is a powerful 
sedative called Rohypnol, manu- 
factured by Hoffman-LaRoche (a 
Swiss pharmaceutical company) 
and prescribed to treat severe 
cases of insomnia in over sixty 
countries around the world. 
Considered illegal in the United 
States and Canada it has recent- 
ly joined the ranks of “America’s 
Most Wanted” as designated by 
the DEA. Rohypnol carries the 
same penalty for possession as 
heroin though White House drug 
policy officials emphatically state 
that “it has by no means become 
a problem.” 

First developed in the early ‘80s 
Rohypnol is a benzodiazepine, a 
class of sedative that includes 
Valium but is about ten times 
more potent and was created to 
calm the neurotic European 
housewife and paranoid busi- 
nessman. Ironically the drug was 
never presented for approval in 
the United States as Hoffman- 
LaRoche considered the market 
to be already flooded with similar 
products. 

The first cases of “abuse” of 
the drug were reported in impov- 
erished neighborhoods of Latin 
America where, at four bucks a 
pop, it is a cheap alternative to 
an alcohol induced blind drunk- 
enness. Its use in the United 
States came to the attention of 
the DEA when drivers who cer- 
tainly appeared to be shitfaced 
kept blowing green on the 
breathalizer. Cases were reported 
in Toronto highschools of kids 
passing out in class, one girl was 
sent to the hospital when it was 
noticed that she kept missing her 
mouth when trying to eat a hot- 
dog. 

But the lid really blew off fol- 
lowing Kurt Cobain’s first brush 
with death in Rome, March 2, 
1994. A notorious lightweight, 
he mixed his prescribed 
Rohypnol with too much cham- 
pagne and slipped into a three 
day coma. With mega-stars 
indulging, the drug started flood- 


by Sonia Northpork 


ing the North American market 
with seizures of more than 50 
000 pills in Miami and Toronto. 
The official looking packaging of 
“roofies,” “roach” or “rope” lend 
it an air of legitimacy and of 
course. the low price is a definite 
draw but also, a lack of media 
attention is making kids feel it’s 
a safe high. “You don't hear any- 
thing bad about it, like heroin or 
crack, where people die or any- 
thing,” said one high school 
senior from Toronto. 

What is truly alarming is the 
veritable abuse of the substance. 
Let’s get this straight, getting 
high and having fun is proper 
use of a drug. Abuse is men 
spiking girl's drinks (did | men- 
tion that “LaRoche” is tasteless 
and odorless?), escorting them 
home and when they inevitably 
pass out, performing acts that 
the victims have no memory of. 
Their amnesia is caused by a 
high dose mixed with alcohol 
and though over fifty cases of 
“roofie” date-rape were reported 
last year in Miami alone, the 
majority of incidents involve vic- 
tims who have no recollection 
whatsoever of the aggression. In 
other cases the victim is led not 
to the bedroom but to the oper- 
ating table, gutted of whatever 
essential organs are earning on 
the donor market, sewn back up 
and returned to sender (minus a 
kidney or two.) Now that is some 
scary shit. 

Back on the corporate/govern- 
ment front, the U.S. Affiliate of 
Hoffman-LaRoche is trying to 
get Rohypnol’s dosage altered to 
make it less appealing, mean- 
while the DEA is pressing White 
House officials to unilaterally 
suspend all trade with countries 
that prescribe Rohypnol, an ini- 
tiative somewhat like the Cuban 
trade embargo but affecting 
trade with virtually all of Europe 
and Latin America. Those boys 
are so hardcore. Personally it 
took a week of false starts to fig- 
ure out that it’s not really the 
type of drug that you can write 
about while experiencing but a 
dose before bedtime is a great 
hint to my obtuse boyfriend that 
| find the idea of having sex with 
him about as appealing as slip- 
ping into a drug-induced coma 
with Kurt Cobain for three days. 
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